— — 
2 a 


COME D V. 
With the Addition of 

x SECOND PART. 
Written by Mr. VANBRUG. 


”- 2 rm * 
— 8 ? * * 5 * — —_— 4 — 
pn Ps —— — — . ND ER 
X . * T ” 


_ 
— - L » og. — 
22 * 
— 5 a — — _=_ 
i * 4 = = = = 
= 2 — 42 * 
— = 
_ - N 
» b * = = 
— LCs + 
— CET 
_—_ 


Printed for T. JOHNSON. 
Fa, Bookſeller at the Hague. | 


M. DCC. XI. 


= 
— 


et the 
up Hill, W 
Khim. 
At Pars 
et (for 
raid he 
more Mer 
10 Pudd 
(ay ſet. ha 
vr Fools 
band em 
ih we 11 
jeace; bu 
(ine, 
This P 
alike it) 
lace, by « 
it Paris | 
miSits Fa 
The ff 


. 


O peak for a Play, ifit can't ſpeak 
or it ſelf, is vain; and if it can, 
| 2 is needleſs. For one of theſe 
f (A iReaſons (I can't yet tell which, 
F 5 Fortis now but the ſecond Day of 
7 Acting) I reſolve to ſay nothing 
w£/aptrthongh I know he'd be glad of help; 
let the heft Happen that can, his Journcy's 
pHill, with a dead Engliſh weight at the Tail 
him, + 
u Pari indeed, he ſcrambled up ſomething 
er (for *twas up Hill there too) than I'm 
nad he will do here. The Freuch having 
wore Mercury in their Heads, and leſs Beef 
d Pudding in their Bellies. Our Solidity 
hay ſet. hard, what their Folly makes eaſie; 
Ir Fools I own they are: you know we have 
und em ſo in the Conduct of the War; I 
Wil we may do ſo in the Management of the 
ace; but that's neither Æſops Buſineſs, nor 
Nine. N 
This Play, Gentlemen (or one not much 
uke it) was Writ in French about Six Years 
lace, by one Monſieur Bourſaut *: t was play d 
Kt Paris by the French Comedians, and this 
Sits Fate. E 
The firſt Day it appear'd it was routed; 
| A 2 People 
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This was writ in 1697. 
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PREFACE. 


People ſeldom being fond of what they dory! 
uriderſtand , their own ſweet Perſons excepted, 
The ſecond, by the help of ſome bold Knight 
Errants itrally'd. The third it advanc'd. The 
fourth it gave a vigorous Attacque ; and the 
fifth putall the Feathers ini Town to the ſcam- 
per; purſuing em on to the fourteenth, and then 
they cry'd out Quarter. 

Tis not reaſonable to expect Aſp ſhould gain 
ſo great a Victory here, ſince tis poſſible by 
fooling with his Sword, I may have turn'd the 
edge on't. For I confeſs in the Tranſlation [ 
have not at all ſtack to the Original; nay, | 
have gone farther, I have wholly added the 
Fifth Act, and crowded a Country Gentleman 
into the Fourth, for which I ask Monficu 
Bourſaut Pardon with all my Heart, but doubt 
I never ſhall obtain it, for bringing him intc 
ſuch Company. Though after all, had I beer 
ſocomplaiſant to have waited on his Play word 
for word, *tis poſſible even that might uot have 
enſur' d the Succeſs of it. For though it ſwan 
in Fraxce , it might have ſunk in Eagland. The 
Country abounds in Cork, ours in Lead. 
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che Allants, We * yer produc a Play 


With greater fears, than this we act to Day. 
Barren of all the Graces of the Stage, 
Barren of all that entertains this Age. 
No Heroe, no Romance, no Plot, noShow , 


Ni Rape , no Baty, no Intrigue, no Bean. 


ald gain 
able. by 
rn'd the 
ſlation! 


nay, LN There's not bing in't with which we uſe to pleaſe ye: 
ded the With dnwnright dull In ftruct᷑ ion ware to teaſe ye: 
leman The Stage turnt Pulpit, and the World's ſo fickle, 
lonſieu The Pla Houſe in a whim turns Conventicle. 

ut doubt But Preaching here muſt prove a hungry Trade, 
im inte The Patentees will find ſo, Pm afraid; 

4 I been Fr though with Heavenly Zeal yon all abound, 
ay word 4% vr Lives and Morals may be found, 
10t hav Thuzh every Female here v'erflows with Grace, 
it [wan C hafte Diana's writtenin her Face; | 
4. The hung. Maids renounce the ſweets of Fornication , 
d. Idone Lewd Wife" s not left in all the Nation; _ 


Ihuyb Men grow true, and the faul Fiend de ſie; 

Wh Tradeſmen cheat no more, nor Lawyers lie; 
Though not one ſpot be found on Levys Tribe, 

Ar one ſoft Courtier that will touch a Bribe ; 

ltinthe midſt of ſuch Religions Days, | 

mum have never borne the Price of Plays, 


PRC A 3 DRA- 


DRAMA TI; 
PERSON &. 


MEN. 


ESO. * 
LE ARCUS, Governour of Syzica,. 
ORONCES, in Love with Ezvhrozia. 


WOMEN. 


EUPHRONIA, Daughter to Lear 
in Love with Oronceſ. 


DORIS, her Nutſe. 


People who come to Æſop, upon ſeveral Occ 
fions , independent one of another. 


Two Country Tradeſmen. 

- ROGER, aCountry Bumkin. 
QUAINT , a Herauld. 
FRUITFUL, anlnn-keeper. 
A Country Gentleman. 
A Prieſt, Muſicians, Ee. 

„ HORTENTIA, an affected Learned Lad 
AMINTA, aLewd Mother. 
FORGE-WILL, Scriveners Widow. 
FRUITFUL, Wife tothe Inn-keeper. 


2A Gr I. 
Lo © SCENE 1. 
5 Learcus's Houſe. 


Enter Learcus, Euphronia and Doris. | 


Tearemt. | | 
GET length IL ambleſt with the ſight of the 
Worlds wonder, the delight of Man- 
| oy the wars ICE." You 
18 had time to oblerve hi ight, 
1 V Daughter, as he far ar Arai. 
"——"* me. Tell me how you like him, 
Child; is he nor a charming Perſon ? * 
Ewph, Charming? N | 
Lear, What ſay ſt rhee ro him, Doris? Thou art 
agood judge, a Wench of a nice Palate. | 
Dor. You wou'd not have me flatter , Sir? 


Lear, No, ſpeak thy thoughts boldly. . 


ed Lad 


dow, 
eper. 


Der. 


Dor. Boldly you fay ? 
ene nn ot 
Dor. Why then, Sir, my opinion of the Gentle. 
man is. That he's ugglicr thay an old Beau. 
Tear. How, Impudence? 

Dor. Nay if you are angry , Sir , ſecond thoughts 
are beſt; he's as proper as a Pike - man: Holds up his 
Head like a Dancing Maſter: Has the ſhape of 2 
Vary: the Face of an Angel, the Voice of a Cheru- 
bin, the ſmell of a Civet - Cat.. A 
® Lear. In ſhort, thou art Fool enough not to he 
pleas'd with him. My 
Dor. Excuſe me for that, Sir, I have Wit enougb 
to make my ſelf merry with him... 

Lear. If his Body's'deform'd, his Soul is beauti- 
ful: Wou'd to kind Heaven as he is, my Daughter 
cou'd but find the means to pleaſe him. And that « 

Eupb. To what end, Dear Father? Ou · hines 

Lear. That he might be your Husband , Dear Creſus, tl 


Dauber. Ken Creſur, tl 
Euph. My Husband! Shield me kind Heaven... Whoſe II 
Dor. Pſha! He has a mind to make us laugh, Of what! 

r Leans on 


Lear, Aſop then is not worth her Care, in thy Amires þ 
Opinion ? nun! 
Dor. Why truly, Sir, I'm always for making 
ſuitable Matches, and don't much approve of breed 
ing Monſters. I wou'd have nothing marry a Ba- 
boon, but what has been got by a Monkey. 

Tear. How dar'ſt thou liken ſo incomparable a 

Man, to ſo contemꝑtible a Beaſt ? © 

Dor, Ah, the inconſtancy ofthis World: Out of 
Sight, out of Mind. Your little Monkey is ſcarce 

d in bis Grave, and you have already forgot what Is uſeful 
you us'd ſo much roadmire;; Do but call him to Re. There's n 


NN Sir, in his Red Coat, New Gloves, Wich con! 
irle Hat, and Clean Linnen; then Are 
8 1 | 0 . 


= 
bd 


conſcience, utter the truth from your Heart, and 
will us Whether he was not the prettier Gentleman © 
of the Wo... By my 1 „Sir. ( tho' that's 
but a ſlippery Oath you'll ſay ) they made Love 
to me together, £/op ſhould have worn the Willow. 
Lear. Since nothing but an Animal will pleaſe 
up his thee, tis pity my Monkey had not that Virginity 
e of a thou haſt Sworn by. But I, whom Wiſdom charms, 


 heru- wen in the homelieſt Dreſs, can never think the 
| much deſerving Z/op unworthy of my Daughter. 
; to be Der. Now in the Name of Wonder what ist you 


ſo admire in him? 
Lear. Hark, and thou ſhalt know; but you 
kubroma, Be you more eſpecially attentive. 
beauti- Tis true he's plain, but that, my Girl's a Trifle, 
aug hter All Manly Beauty's (cated in the Soul: 
And that of p, Envy's ſelf muſt own, | 
Ou-ſhines whate'er the World has yet produc'd,. 
|, Dear Creſus, the proſperous Favourite of Heaven; 
Creſur, the happieſt Potentate on Earth 
= Whoſe Treaſure , though immenſe , is the leaſt part 
laugh, Or what he holds from Providences Care, 
. Leans on his Shoulder, as his grand ſupport, 

, in thy Admires his Wiſdom » doats upon his truth » 
And makes him Pilot to Imperial Sway. 
but in this elevated Poſt of Power, 
What's his Employ ? Where does he point his 
ry a Ba- Thoughts? 
W 10 live in Splendour, Luxury and Eaſe, 
arable a Do endleſs Miſchiefs, by negle&ing Good, 
* build his Family on others Ruins? 

K 


is ſcarce tle ſerves the Prince, and ſerves the People too; 
got what buſeful to the Rich, and helps che Poor; 
There's nothing ſtands neglected, but himſelf. 
Vic conſtant Pain, and yet with conſtant Joy , 
N 251 m—_ From 


Gloves; 
ige your 
zonicKn- 
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From place to place, throughout the Realm he 4 

With Meal Leſſons, form'd to every Rank; 4 A 

The People learn Obedience from his Tongue; h inde 

The Magiſtrate is guided in Command; has a Wi 

The Prince is minded of a Fathers Cate: a Heart fi 

The Subject's taught the Duty of a Child: ly full of 

And as tis dangerous ro be bold with truth, Il of Pe 

He often calls 25 Fable to his Aid, There's | 

Where under abject Names of Beaſts and Birds, can't, I 

Virtue ſhines out, and Vice is cloath d in ſhame: 

And thus by inoffenſive Wiſdoms Force 

He conquers Folly whereſoc'er he moves: 

This is his Portaite. Lear. 
Der. A very good Picture of a very ill Face, Excellenc 
Lear. Well, Daughter; What, not a word? Keep.“ 

it poſſible any thing that I am Father of can be w derer frot 

rouch'd with ſo much Merit? veight of 
Eupb. My Duty may make all things poſſible: M *2cy's nc 

A ſop is ſo uggly, Sir. Lear. 
Lear, His Soul has ſo much beauty in't, you Your Pre. 

Reaſon ought to blind your Eyes: Beſides, my! scp. | 

rereſt is concern'd: His power Alarms me. Iknoy Were gre: 

throughout the Kingdom he's rhe ſcourge of ci Whil'it I 

Magiſtrates. Turns out Governours when they ui Pounted 

Tyrants; breaks Officers for falſe Muſters ; exclud: moment | 

Judges from giving Sentence, when they haue bees Mud fron 

abſent during the Trial: Hangs Lawyers whenthe) Lear G 

take Fees on both ſides; forbids Phyficians to take ho 


Money of thoſe they don't Cure... Tis true, my l: 
nocence-ought to baniſh my fears: But my Gover 
ment, Child, is too delicious a Morſel , not tolet 
many a frail Mouth a watering, Who knows what 
Accuſations Enyy may produce? But all wou dt 
ſecure if thou cou'dſt touch the Heart of #/op. Let 
me blow up thy Ambition, Girl; che fire of that 
will make thy Eyes ſparkle at him. [ She S1ght 
„. What's that ſigh for now? Ha? 


0. "fr 


1 Husband, by my Conſcience: Ah, Daudh- 
eg 1, Mn thou a young Husband, he'd — 
ue; | fob indeed. I'll thee what he's compos'd of. He 


has a Wigg full of Pulvilio; a Pocket full of Dice; 
2 Heart full of Treaſon ; a Mouth full of Lies; a Bel- 


, ly full of Drink; a Carcaſs full of Plaiſters; a Tail 
h, fl of Pox; anda Head full of... Nothing, + 
There's his Picture; wear it at thy Heart if thou 
Birds, can'lt, But here comes one of greatet wotth. 
ſhame; 3, 
Enter Æſop. | 
Lear, Good Morning to my Noble Lord; your 
Face, PR 12 
word? Loeb. 8 lily , good Governout: I'm a poor wan- 
amb rer from place to place; too weak to train the 
veight of Grandeur with me: The Name of Excel- 
Able: By kncy's not for me. | 
Lear, My Noble Lord, tis due to your Employ ; 
int, you Your Predeceſſors all. | 
= Aſp. My Predeceſſors all deſerv'd it, Sit; rhey 
„ Ikno vere great Men, in Wiſdom, Birth and Service: 
roe of eu Whil'it I , a poor, unknown, detrepit Wretch, 
\rhey tun mounted aloft. for Fortunes Paſtime, expect each 
; exclude moment to conclude the Farce, by ſinking to the 
have bee Mud from whence 1 ſprung. | * 
when the Lear Great Cra ſus s Gratitude will ſtill ſupport 
ns to ta jou; his Coffers all are open to your Will, your 
ue, my lt luure Forrune's wholly in your power. 
iy Goyer efſop. Bur tis a power that I ſhall ne er employ. 
not toſet Lear. Why ſo, My Lord ? 1 
10ws wht efſop. Ill tell you, Sir. 
| wou'd| | | | 
£/op, LA 4 H Goat, Who bad not eat 
ire of that Some Nights and Days. . ( for want of ment) 
{ She S1ght Was kindly brought at laſt n 
N Providences Cure 
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T0 better Chear , 
After a more than eee 70. 


He found 9 Barn well flor'd with Grain, 
To enter in requir 'd ſome pain; 
But a Delrcrous Bait 


Makes the way eaſe, though the Paſs is trait. 


Our Gueſt. obſerving various Meats , 
He put on agood Modiſh Face, 
He takes bis place, 
He ne'er ſays _ 1 VR . 
But where be likes be there falls to and eat;, 


At leugth with jaded Teeth and Jaws , 
He — apauſe; 
* ſtill ſome Room, 
_— ps as be had done before , 
For time to come laid in bis ſtore; 
And when bis Guts cou d bold no more, 
He thought of gary home. 


Bus here be met the Glattons Carſe ; 
He found bis Belly grown ſo great, 
Nuwas vain to thiuk of a Retreat, 
"Till be bad render d all Fad eat, 
And weil be far'd no worſe. 


- 


To the Application , Governour. 
Tear. 'Tiscafierobe made, My Lord. 
2 I'm glad on't. Truth can never be too 


[ Seermy Euph. 


Is uud Young Damſel rye fair Daughter, Sir? 
Lear. Tis my Daughter, my (good Lord: Fair 
too, if ſhe appears ſuc in the Eyes of the unerring 
Ale. 
Aſop Ge e ber.] I never ſaw bs 
fut a Creatur Lear, 


J. 
would bu 
verſe You 
von t g1v 
Jade: Ha 
and Twer 
every Incl 
ſport, J 
Will your 
Morning ? 

Aſeb. 
Lear. Y 
order it mi 
fab. 
Hoſtage fc 
Lear, 

Honour, 
Ab that tl 
Hark you, 
Lou c 
— you 
male with 
your trick 
and let me 
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Lear. Aſede.] Now's the time; Kiſs ſoft Girl , 
2nd fire him. | | 
Elop gar ing at her.] How partial's Nature 'twixt 
her form-and, mine? 
Lear. Aſide: } Look, Look, Look. how he ga- 
265 at her .. Cruprid's hard at work, I fee that al- 
ready. ys there he hits him.. If the Wench 
would but do her part: Bur ſee, ſee, how the per- 
verſe Young Baggage ſtands biting her Thumbs, and 
von t give him one kind glance... Ah the ſullen 
Jade: Had it been a handſome ſtrong Dog of Five 
and Twenty, ſhe'd a fall'na Coquetting on't, with 
eery Inch about her. But may be it's I that = 
ſport, I'll make a pretence to leave em together. 
Will your Lordſhip pleaſe to drink any Coffee this 
Morning ? | 
A Wuh all my heart, Governour. 100 
Lear. Your: Lordſhip will give me leave to go and 
order it my ſel; for unleſs Lam by, tis ne ver perfect. 
Aſop- Provided you leave me this fair Maid in 
Hoſtage for your return, I conſent, ul 
Lear, My good: Lord do's my Daughter too muc 
Honour. Aſide. going off. 
Ah that the Wench wou d but do her part. | 
Hark you, Hufſy.. {Turnmy back to Euphronia, Aſide. 
Jou can give your ſelf Aires ſometimes, you 
now you can: Do you remember what work you 
male with your ſelf at Church rother day? Play 
your tricks over again once mote for my pleaſute, 
ad let me ha ve a good account of this Statesman, 
a, dye hear ? . . You ſhall die a Maid; go chew 
won that; go. Exit Lear. 
ſep. Here I am left, fair Damſel, too much 
eipos d to your Charms, not to fall your Victim. 
Euph, Your fall will then be due to your own 
weakneſs, Sir 3 for Heaven's my Witneſs, I neither 
Mdcavour, nor wiſh to wound you. has 
Aſops 
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tub. Nay » the ſays true; he's even a Miracle of 
Wirand 1 Did you but ſec him, you'd be your 
my Riv o | 

771 Then 6 4 6 goin the Monſter? 

Der, Fie, Sir, fie, I ou'll put her in 

ind of that foul frigheful: thing: We ſhall have her 

deem of nothing all Night bur Bats and Owls, and 

dds and Hedghogs , and then ſhall we have ſuch 
yſquecking and ualng with her, che whole Houſe 

vill be in an uproar. Therefore pray, Sir, name 

uno more, but uſe your Intereſt with her Fathers s 

that he may never hear of him again. 

len. But if I ſhould be fo _— to ſave you 

kmche old Gallant , what ſhall I ſay for your young 

Une ? 

kur. O, Sir, you may venture to enlarge upon 

s perfections; 1— need not ſear ſaying — much 

vhs Praiſe, 

Dir, And pray, Sir, be 26 copious upon the De- 

i of rother ; you need not fear out · running the 

ut there neither, ſay the worſt you can. 

Eph. Lou may ſay the fuſt is the molt graceful. 
1 that ia ever brought forth. 

Do, And you may lay the latter is the moſt de- 
md Monſter that Copulation ever produc'd. 

bb, Tell him that Oronces { for that's his dear 

ve) has all the Virtues that compoſe a perfect 


Dor, And tell him that Pigmy has all the Vices 
go to equip an Attorney. 
ub. That to one I cou d be true to the laſt mo- 
mof my Life. 
dr. That for t'orher ſhe'd Cuckold him the very 
Y of her M . 
Pa. Sir * 2 words, is che Theme you are 


ard to preach upon. 
7 [ never yer bad one chat furniſh me with 
6 matter, Enter 
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Enter Setvyant. 


Ser. My Lord; there's a Lady below deſires 
ſpeak with your Honour. | 


#ſop. What Lady? © 
Ser, It's my Lady.. my Lady... [To Doris, 
The Lady there, the wiſe Lady, the great Scholar 
that no body can underſtand. 
Dor. O ho, is it ſhe? Pray let's withdraw, 
oblige her, Madam; ſhe's ready to ſwoon at the it 
Gpid Fight of one of her on Sex. 
" Expb, You'll excuſe us, Sir, we leave you 
wiſer Company ** © | Exeunt Euph. and De 


Enter Hortentia. 


Hort, The Deeſs, who from Atrepsr'sBreaſty 
ſerves the Names of Heroes and their Actions, pri 
claims your Fame throughout this mighty Ott 


and... | 

\Afop Aſede.} Shield me, my Stars, what h 
you ſent me here? For Pitys ſake, Good Lady, | 
more humane: My Capacity is too heavy to mou 
to your ſtile: If you wou'd have me know what yt 
mean, pleaſe to come down to my underſtanding, 
Fort. I've ſomething in my Nature ſoarstook 
For Vulgar flight, Ioẽ n; 

But A ſops Sphere muſt needs be within Call; 
Aſep and I may ſure converſe together; 
I-know he's modeſt, but I likewiſe know 

His Intellects are Categorical, 

Koep. Now by my Faith, Lady, I don't u 
what Intellect is; and meth inks Categorical ſounds 


f 


. 
'v 


if you call'd me Names. Pray ſpeak that you m 
be underſtood ; Language was defign'd for ir; ind 


it was 
1 Ho 


ve of, was 
Hort, T1 
Ker Cogita 
pc. 
The Soul's 
The Soul, 
Ray of He: 
Throne of 
plat; 
I 
That Foun! 
That Sprin 
like; The! 
Kſap. Pr 
Hort, W 
. 0 
Band to wi 
Hort, W. 
larry, the 
I join wit 
common 
liclination 
I a Form l. 
Aſop. M. 
much at 
Hort, 1 
y ſelf y 1 
M's Cony 
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Ibo one eden , and —— 3 
iſcourſe without ſigurs males me Sick at 

O the Charms ofa Metapher! N. 

What Harmony there is in words of Erudition 

The muſick of em is inimagination. 
ep. —_ — Lady? 
Hort. Willi a Apologue pleaſes me 

when the 4 of it is juſt. 2 

ö Aſap. It is, Eil anſwer fot't. 


Once on a time, a Nigbtingale 
To Thanges prone”; 
Unconft ant » Fic hie, 
( A Female eu,, WF. 
Who ſung lite orhers of ber em, 
. Helrmy h well onupbr Lenmees Avres , 
Had other thatters in ber mud, 
To imitate bam ſhe prepares. 
Her fancy fruit was on the Wing : 
I fly, geworb he 
As well as be; 
Ian now why 
I ſhou'd not try 
As well ar he r ng. | f 
From that day forth ſhe chung d ber Note, 
Phe ſpoil'd ber Force , ſhe ſtrain'd ber Throat: 
She did, as Learned Vomes uo, 
Toll every thing 
That beard ber as | 
Ward run uu om ber oe» Os I from you. 
Js | D Exit Æſop, mmm 
| | Horrentia /olv. 
How groſly do's this poor World ſuffer it ſelfto 


be impos d upon .. £&/opa Man of Senſe... Ha, 
ha, Ua, ha, ha. Alas poor Wretch: et” 


” 


þ ay kale of feeling 


all the Wits that are allow d 0 ſhine 4 
— there's nothing yet approaches mine: 
Sure I was ſent the Homely Age i adort ; 5 


at Star, I dn, rul'd When I was born; 
But every thrug beſodes my ſelf*s my ſcorn. 


The End. of the Firft 4. 


er 3-1; 
Ener Euphronia and Doris. 


Doris. 


Ullar inthe Name of Jove s the matter with you ? 
Speak for Heavens fake. 

Eb, Oh, What ſhall I do, Des I'm undone. 

Dir, What, raviſht? 

kupb. No, ten times worſe! Ten times br 

tlce me, or I ſhall ſwoond. 


f Unlace 'you > Why you are not rente 


Iyb. No, no; worſe Aill; worſe han all that. 

uh Nay then ir'sbad indeed, ¶ Dor. «zlaces ber. 
How GY ye do now ? - 

*y Soz it's going over. 


Ds, Courage, pluck up your Spirits; Well; now 
it's the matter? | 


900 that Cheat.. . A eb. 


5 * Dor. 


80. 19 
we known him but by his n His Soul's as 
ueous to my . as 1 bas Body 
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b. The matter? Thou ſha't hear, Kno? 
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That uggly ill-boding Cyclops. 


20 E S 0 P. 
Dor. Like enough; ſpeak , What has he do 


Euph. Why inſtead of keeping his Promiſe, a 
ſpeaking for Oronces; he has not ſaid one word, b 
What has been for himſelf. And by my Fathe 
Order, before ro Morrow Noon he's to marry me 

Dor. He marry you? ... 

* Euph, Am I in the wrong to be in this deſpair 
Fell me, Doris, if Iam to blame? 

Dor, To blame? No by my troth. That ugly 
old, treacherous piece of Vermin: That Melancha 
mixture of Imporence and Deſire: Do's his mout 
Rand to a young Partridge? Ah the old Goat. A 
your Father? He downright doats at laſt then? 

Euph., Ah, Dorit; What a Husband do's he gi 
me? And what a Lover do's he rob me of? T 
knew'ſt em both; think of Oronces, and think « 
Aſop. 

Dor. Spitting.) A Foul Monſter. And yet no 
I think on't, I'm almoſt as angry at rother toe 
Methinks he makes but a ſlow Voyage on't fora M 
in Love: Tis now above two Months fince he v 

to Lesbos, to pack up the old Bones of his dead Fath 
ſure he might have made a little more haſte. 


Enter Oronces. 
 Ewph, Oh 1 my heart; Wbat do I ſee? 


Bor. Talk ofthe Devil, and he's at your Elbow. 


Or. My Dear Soul. ; 
. [ Euph. rums and leaps about bu Net 
Euph, Why wou'd-you Ray ſo long 
From me ? | |; 
or. Iwas notmy Fault indeed; the Winds. 
Dor. The Winds? ... Will the Winds blow 50 
your Miſtreſs again? We have had Winds no 


N 
* 


Waresintorhe bargain, Storms and Tempeſts , Sea- 
caſters, and the Devil and all. She ſſruggied as 

as ſhe cou d but a Woman can do no more than 
he can do; when her Breath was gone, down the - 


he do 


niſe, a 
ord, b 
y Fathe ; ; 
narry me or. What's the meaning of all this? 

Der. Meaning? There's meaning and mumping too: 


s deſpair Your Miſtreſs is married; that's all. 

or. Death and Furies 
hat ugly Euph. clinging about him.] Don't you frighten him 
elanchd womuch neither, Dorit. No, my Dear, Im not yet 


his mou Executed, though I am Condemn'd. 


oat. A or. Condemn'd ?: To what? Speak! Quick! 
hen? Der. To be married. 

's he gi or. Married? When? How? Where? To what? 
of? T To whom? | 


d think QF Por. KED. A ſop, S£/op» SEfoÞ> & ſap. 

Or. Fiends and Spe&res: What? That piece of 
1 yet no Deformity > That Monſter? That Crump ? 
other toc Der. The ſame, Sir, the ſame. I find he knows himz 
t for a M Jou might have come home ſooner. 
ce he v or. Dear Euphronia eaſe me from my pain. 


wear that you neither have, nor will conſent. 
how this comes from your ambitious Father: 
but you're too generous, too true to leave me: 
Muons of Kingdoms ne er wou'd ſhake my Faith, 
nd I believe your Conſtancy as firm. 
b. You do me Juſtice , you ſhall find you do, 
tor Racks and Tortures , Crown » and Scepters 
du d, ſhall neither fright me from my truth, nor 
apt me to be falſe. On this you may depend. 
Dor. Wou'd to the Lord you wou'd find ſomeother 
& to make your fine Speeches in. Don't you 
tow that your Dear Friend & ſop's coming to receive 
ls Viſits here? 
la this great Downy Chair, your pretty little Hus- 
| uy B 3 band 


cad Fatl 


. Lear. Well, Dorts; What news from my Vaugt | 


22 0 . 


band Elect is to ſit and hear all the amt I Deformi 
the Town: One of Wiſdoms Chief og — 
being to be conſtantly troubled with the buſineſiu ſuneſs of 


Fools. XD 
Pray, Madam, will you take the Gentleman byd 
Hand, and —— — N and whet 
are there , n't ye Whining z A I 

Siohin „ and Wiſhing. .. ane 

Aſide.) If he had not been more Modeſt tha 
Wiſe, he might have fer ſuch a Mark upon the Good 
before: now, that ne'cr a Merchant of em all v 
have bought em out of his Hands. But young fel 
lows are always in the wrong: Either ſo impuden 
they are nauſeous, or ſo modeſt they are uſeleſs, 
Go, pray get you gone together. 

Eauph, But if my Father catch us we are ruin d. 

Dar. By my Conſcience this Love will make usa 
turn Fools. Before your Father can open the Door 
can't he flip down the Backftairs ? I'm ſure he mij 
if yau «don't hold him; but chat's the old Trac 
Ah... Well, get yon gone however. . Hark... 
hear the old Baboon cough 3 away ! | 

in [Ex. Ox. and Euph. rum 

Here he comes wich his ugly Beak before hin 
Ah ++ 0A Luſcious Bed - fellow, by my troth. 


| : Eurer Learchus aud Eſop. 


rer? Is ſhe prudent: | 
Dor. Yes, very prudent 


Tear. What ſaysſhe2 Whae do's ſhe do / a 
Dor. Do? Whatthou'd ſhe do? Tears her Cornet 


Bites her Thumbs; Throws her Fan in the Fic: A/op, I 
thinks it's dark Night at Noon Day s Dreams 088 Lear. F 
Monſters and H line; Raves in her Slecp e KT 
fore'd Marriage Cuckoldom ; Crics » — | 


Ss O . 1 
Deformity 3 then wakens of a ſudden, with fifty 


ments at her Fingers ends, to prove the Law- 
vineſs of Rebellion in a Child, when a Parent turns 


Tyrant, by 
— Very fine; but all this ſhan t ſerve her turn: 
[ have ſaid the Word, and will be obey d. | 
My Lord do's her honour,  : | ; 
Der. Aſide} Yes, and that's all he can do to her. 
To Lear. ] ; But I can't blame the Gentleman after 
all; he Javes my [Miſtreſs , becauſe ſhe's handſom 
al ſhe hates him, becauſe he's ugly: I never faw 
vo People more in the right in my Life. 
» impuden dee] You'll pardon me, Sir, I'm fomewhar 


4%. why ; a Ceremony wou'd but take up time. 
In, Goyernour, merhinks I have an admirable 


— 


Der. 8a Iwill : Bur you'll be as much in the wrong 
when m gone, as when Um here. And your 
4 «qa I hope, will talk as pertly to you as 
Ican do. | 
Aiſap: If ſhe treats me thus before my Face, I 
may conclude I'm finely handled behind my Back. 
Der, I fay the truth here; and I can ſay no worſe 
1 : | ee Doris. 
Lear, L hope your Lordſhip won't be concern d at 
what this pratling Wench bleats out: my Daughter 
nillbe gavern'd , ſhe's bred up to Obedience. There 
may be ſome ſmall difficulty in weaning her from her 
Toung Lover 1 Bur twon't be the time ſhe has 
wean'd from a Breaſt, my Lord. 
Hag. Do's ſhe love him fondly, Sir? © 
Lear, Fooliſhly , my Lord, | 
Eſep- And he her? 8155 N 
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Eſep. Is he Young ? | 
Tear. Yes, and Vigo 
Lear. So, ſo. 
fe. Well born? | 
Tear. He has good Blood in his Veins, 
ſep. Has he Wit? 
Tear. He had, before he was in Love. 
ſep. And handſome with all this? 
Tear. Or elſe we ſhou'd not have half fo my 
trouble with him. 2 
E /op. Why do you then make her quit him for me 
All che World knows I am neither Young, Noble 
nor Rich: And as for my Beauty... Look you 
Governour. I'm honeſt. But when Childrencry 
they tell em, Aſop'sacoming. Pray, Sir, wi 
' is it makes you lo earneſt to force your Daughter? 
Tear. Am I then to count for nothing the fast 
you are in at Court? Father · in Law to the Grea 
ep? What may I not aſpire ro? My Fooliſh Daugh 
ter perhaps maynꝰ't be ſo well pleas d with t, but v 
wiſe Parents uſually weigh our Childrens happinel 
in the Scale of our own Inclinations. 
+  Z&fop. Well, Governour , let it be your care ib 
to make her conſent. * 
Tear. This moment, my Lord, I reduce ber eich 
to Obedience, or to Duſt and Aſhes. Exit Leat 
Aſep. Adieu. Now let in the People 
Who come for Audience. | 
[Eſop ſis in bis Chair, reading of Pager 


rous. 


Enter tuo Ordinary Tradeſmen, 
5 76. Thane has Neighbour : Do but look 


2 Tra, Ay ; One may know him: He's well ma 
But dos't hear me? What Title muſt we give him 


il ve fail 
x ger our 
Imolt as WE 
ord now. 
1 Tra. WI 
xdeur. 
1 Tra. TI 
, let me 
Alp. T. 
ak Body t 
tTra, D 
all him nov 
Tra. W 
: Try-wh 
1 Tra. M 
Aſop. Exi 
uch time i 
words 
1Tra. N 
en Thouſ⸗ 
But vhat ſh 
Hepurs me 
Tra. V 
1 Tra. 
Negbbour 
e want a 
Afſop, 4 
tTra, A 
ofſop. \ 
1 Tra. 1 
Way he gre 
ad he tha 
Keep. L 
Orpuniſh 
Tra. 


ls Purſe 


E 86 O P. TH 
r. d'ye ſee me, we ſhall ne- 
our bufineſs done. Courtiers love Titles 
ſt as well as they do Money, and that's a bold 


end now. 
— Sor I think we had beſt call him , His 


Tra "Thar: will do ; 3 thou haſt hit on't. Hold 
let me ſpeak. May it pleaſe your Grandeur. 
e. There Linterrupr you , Friend; I have a 


fſom ak Body that will neꝰ er be able to bear that Title. 

atk 1Tra, D'ye hear that Neighbour? Whar ſhall ve 
im for me Will him now? 

2 Noble Tra. Why, call him, call him » his Excellen- 
Look you Try what that will do. 
ildren er 1 May it pleaſe your Excellency... 

Sir, wh f(op. Excellency's a long word, it takes up. too 
ghrer? ach lime in buſineſs: Tell me what you'd have in 


the fav 
the Grea 
iſh Daugh 
t, but 


s happinel 


words 
Tra. Neighbour , this Man will never give 
en Thouſand Pounds to be made a Lord. 
ut vhat ſhall I ſay to him now ? 
Heputs me quite out of my play. 
ra. why den talk to him as we do to one 


Ir care th mother. 
2 Tra, Shall I Why fo I will then. Hem. 
e her eithe deßbbour, 
Exit Leue vant a new Governour, Neighbour , 
. = oy. Anew Governour , Friend ? 


Tra. Ay, Friend. 
1g of Paper 
3 Tra. What's the matter? 

y he grows Rich; that's the matter: 

Abe that's Rich can't be Innocent; that's all. 
&jop. Do's he uſe any of you harſhly > 
Drpuniſh you without a fault? 

ra. No, but he grows as Rich as a Miſer; 
Hs Purſe is ſocramb'd it s ready to burſt again. 


but look 


rell mark 
give him 


Aſop. Why what's the matter with your old One? 


By Aſep. 
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Eſp. When tis full twill bold no more; 
A new Governour will have an empty one. 
2 Tra. Fore-Gad, Neighbour , the liuleGentle 
man's in the right on't, 
1 Tra. Why truly I dont know but he may: 
For now itcomes in my Head , | 
It coſt me more Money to fat my Hog, 
Than to keep him fat when he was fo. 
Prithee tell him we'll keep our old Governaur, 
2 Tra. Vildo't. Why, lock you, Sir, d'ye ſee me 
Having ſeriouſly conſider d of the matter, 
My Neighbour Hobſon and I here, We are cont 
to jog on a little longer with him we have: But i 
you'd do us another Courtefie , you might. 
A /op. What's that, Friend? . 
2 Tra, Why that's this + our King Creſu: is a ve 
good Prince as a Man may ſay : Bur...a...but...Taxe 
are high, an't pleaſe you; And---a---poor Met 
want Money, d'ye ſee me: It's very hard, as v 
think , that the Poor ſhou'd work to maintain thi 
my If there were no Taxes , we ſhou d do prert 
well. | 
1 Tra, Taxes indeed are very burthenſome. 
AÆſep. III tell you a Story, Country- men. 


* 
” 


Once on a timo, the Hands and Feet, 

As Mutineers , grew mighty great» 

They met, caball'4, and talk't of Treaſon, 

... They ſwore by Jove they knewwno reaſon, 
"The Belly ſhou'd have all the meat ; 
It was a amm Netorions Cheat, 5 5 
They did the War k, and... Death and fielliuανα 
„ 


The Belly ubs ader'd good Cher, 


Had lik 
Quotb by 
What 
1 am 


We net] 
- But this 
Well ſe 


land what 
Jo haue, 
Money, th 
my, 
Days Pillay 
lacs! W 


8 © F. 


Had like & bare 4y'd away for fear : 
Quoth be , good folks, you little know 

II bat 1 ven are about to do, 

Vl am flarv d, what will become of you? 


We neither know ner cure, cry d they, 
But this ue wil be bold 10 ſay, 

Well ſee you damn'd , 

Before we il. work, 

And you recerve the Pay, 


With that the Hands to pocket went 
Full Wreft-band deep, | 
The Legs and Feet fell faſt aſleep : 
Ther Liberty they had redeem d, 

And all except the Belly ſeem'd 
Extreamly wel{ content, 


But mark, what follow'd; 'twas wot long 
Before the rigbt became the * | 
The Mariners were grown ſo Weak , 

They found r more than time 10 [quenk, 
They call for Work, but 'rwas too late. 


Shrunk up, for want of buman aid, 
Ne Common Debt of Nature paid, 
and with its Deſtiuy entrain d their Fate, 
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Eſop, What think you of this ſtory , Friends, ha? 
dme, you look like wiſe Men; I'm ſure you under- 
land what's for your good. In giving part of what 
0 have, you — the reſt: if the King had no 
Money, there cou'd be no Army; and if there were 
WAmy , your Enemies wou d be amongſt you: One 
Vys Pillage wou'd be worſe than Twenty Years 
lacs! What ſay you! Is not ſo? | 


14 


2 Tra. 


rn 
2 Tra. By my troth I think he's in che Right on 


in. VP; 

_ - © Who'd think that little Hump-back of his 
| Shou'd have ſo much brains int, Neighbour? 
| Aſep. Well, Honeſt Men, is there any thing 
| elſe that I can ſerve you in? ; 
| I Tra. D'ye hear that, Humpbery? .. Why ti 
vas civil now. 81 Lad 
But Courtiers ſeldom want reeding 
Ler's give the Devil his — 
Why to tell you the truth, honeſt Gentleman, we 
had a whole Budget full of Grievances to complain o 
But I think ... a.. . Ha Neighbour? We had cet 
as good let em alone. 

1 Tra. Why good feath I think ſo too, for by a 
I can ſee, we are like to make no great hond on 
Beſides, between thee and me, I begin to daubt 
whether aur Grievances do us ſuch a plaguy dealo 
Miſchief as we fancy. 

2. Tra, Or put Caſe they did, Haumphery; TI 
afraid , he that go's to a Courtier, in hope to ge 
fairly rid of em, may be ſaid in aur Country Dia 
lect] to take the wrong Saw by the Ear. But here 


truth will 
mg call 
ar th 
vith the 
and with 
Prentice | 
teard ſay 
diligent , 
the Secre 


q Neighbour Roger, he's a Wit, let's leave him 1 ld to 
| him. "% | | ſvim, m 
C =T [ Ex in, Joan to | 
Nee ** Cracks fa 
Enter Roger, a Countrey Bumkin , looks ſeriouſly i Dat to 
Aiſop; then burſts out a Langhing. * 5 
| | | me ( 
5 No. Ha, ha, hay ha, ha: Did ever Mon behol Court Pl 
the like... Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha. lf; Yo 
© @Aſfop. Haſt thou any buſineſs with me, Friend? <, 
Ro. Yes, by my troth, have I; | Aſop. | 
Bur if Roger were tobe hang'd up for't, Ro, V. 
Look you now , he could nor hold laughing: E 
3 m 


What have in my Mind, out it comes? But bar . 


e on honeſt Lad as well as another. 

\ffſep. My time's dearer to me than yours, Friend 
Have you any ching to ſay to me ? | 

Re. Gadswookars, do People uſe to ask for Folks - 
When they have nothing to ſay to em? 
e tell you my buſineſs. 

Eſap. Let's hear it. | 

Ro, I have, as you ſee, a little Wir, 

Eſop. True. , "PS 4 

Re, I live in a Village hard by, and1'ſe the Beſt 
Man in it, tho I ſay it, that ſhou'd not ſay it. I 
havegood Drink in my Cellar , and good Corn in my 
Bam; I have Cows and Oxen, Hogs and Sheep , 
Cocks and Hens, and Geeſe and Turkeys ; but the 
nuch will out, and ſo out let it. I'fe een tyr'dot 
being calbd plain Roger. I has a Leathern Purſe, 
and in that Purſe there's many a fair half Crown, 
vith the Kings Sweet Face upon it, God bleſs him; 
and with this Money I have a mind to bind my ſelf 


man , we 
mplain o 


had c'er 


for by al 
hond on' 
to daubt 
2uy dealo 


phery ; L Prenrice to æ Courtier: It's a good Trade, as IL have 
pe to gef brad ſay ; there's Money ſtirring : Leta Lad be bun 
untry Dia diligent, and do what he's bid, be ſhall be let into 


Bur here' 


ve him tc 


Exec 


the Secret, and ſhare part of the Profits. I have not 
d to theſe Years, for nothing: Thoſe that will 
ſwim, muſt go into deep Water: I'ſe get our Wife 
J-an to be the Queens Chamber-maid ; and then. 
Cracks ſays me I; and forget all my Acquaintance. 

| Bur to come to the bulineſs. You who are the 
lings great Favourite, I deſire you'll be pleas'd to 
ell me ſome of your Friendſhip, that I may get a 
Court Place, Come, you ſhall chuſe me one your 
F Lou look like a ſhrewd Man; by the Maſs you 


#ſop. I chuſe Thee a Place? TR 
Rs, Yes: I would willingly have it ſuch a ſort of 
a Pleace, as wou'd colt little, and bring in a great 
l; in a word, much Profit , and nothing to do. 
| A ſop 8 


r1ouſly poi 
E 


Mon behol 
Friend? 
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. Nothing fore George. 


Neo. Honeſt|? 'Zbud we are all ſo, the Tawne 


when we have any thing that's good, we cat it 


A $ © ÞP. 


Aſep. But you muſt name what Poſt you thin 
wou d ſuit your humour. 

Ro, Why T'ſe pratty indifferent as to that: 
of State, or Butler; err more, Twent 
Shillings leſs, is not the thing I ſtand upon. l' 
no Hagler, Gadswookars :; and he that fays I am. 
bud he Lies: There's my humour now. 

«ſep. But bark you, Friend, you fay you are 
well as you are; Why then do you deſire to change? 
Ne. Why what a ſtion now is there for a Man 
of your Parts? I'm well, d'ye ſee me; and what © 
all chat ? I deſire to be better: _— an Anſwer 

| e.] Let Reger alone with him. | 
ng ug ; well | This is reaſoning ; and I love 
a Man ſhould reaſon with me: Bur let us enquire 
a litile wherher your Reaſons are good or not. You 
ſay at home you want for nothing? 


That ſa vou 
Made a flu 
Tinvite hi 


Eſop. T 
ki much a 


lutthoughi 
To how th 
ſe pick d 4 
le champe 
No Toothl, 
Wis ever | 
te made a1 
Which (as 
Mere all de 


#ſop. You have r“. 
- | Ro. Zbud the Peh* Pariſh. ¶ Singing. ] And 
dane it merrily goes, my Lad, and dawne it merrily 


— 

fe. You eat heartily ? 
* have a noble Stomach. 

: Tou ſleep welt? 

. Juſt as I drink, till I can ſleep no longer. 
Aſer. You have ſome honeſt Nexghbours ? 


raund ; we live like Breether; when one can ſarve 


Repicke hi 
anther, he does it with all bis Heart and Cut iſ! h. 


Id with ar 
& tho' he 1 
he made a 
dar. Gad, 

L hall rectus 
But ifyou'] 
W Town w 


together; Holidays and Sundays we play ar Nine- 

pins, tumble ar; the Graſs with wholeſom young 

Maids, laugh till we ſplie, daunce till we are 

weary , eat till we burſt, drink till 1 

> ſwap into Bed, and ſhore till we riſe to 
. | * f | 


Aſp. 


And all this thou wou'dſt leave to go to BY 
oe I'll tell thee what once happen'd. Ef 111 


4 Mouſe ,, who long had liv'd at Court, 
(Yet ne et the better C hriſtian fort) ON. 5 
n. 18 Viking one Day te Cee fore: Country Sport, 
Lam. e met a home · bred Vil ſe 


yho with an awkard Speech and bow, | 
Tha ſavour d much of Cart and Plow , 5 


2 — Made a ſhift, Iknownorhow 7 
7 j, Tinvite him to his Houſe. 
* py he, my Lord, I doubt you'll find 


Our Country Fare of homely kind, 
kit by my Iroth, y\are welcome to't, | 
Yhave that, and Bread, and Check to boot: 


_ lnd fo they ſat and din d. 2 


5 — Ro, V well. | | | 
4 Eſap. The Von con'd have eat at leaſt 
ks much as any Houſhold Prieſt, 


luthought himſelf oblig' d in Feeding, 

lo ſhow the difference of Town breeding; 

ſe pick d and cul ld, and turn d the Meat, 
le champt and che w d, and couꝰd not eat: 
No Toothleſs Woman at Fourſcore , 

Vs ever ſeen to mumble more. 

ik made a thouſand ugly Faces, 

Mich as ſomerimes in Ladies caſes) 


* Fere all defign'd for Airs and Graces. 
Tons Rs, Ha, ha. | 

Mgt Eſep. At laſt he from the Table roſe , 
r. Ne pickt his Teeth , and blow'd his Noſe, 
6 ear it  vichan eakie Negligence , 

u Nine- e be lately came from France, 
ark i made a carelefs fliding Bow : 
3 1 ur. Gad, quoth he, I don't know how 
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return your Friendly Treat; 


pt ifyou · Il · cake a bit of Meat 
1 Town with me, 


You 


— 


arts 
a 


Ee 8 5 Wo 2 . 


ou there ſhall ſee | | Heroſe up 
How we poor Courtiers eat. S460 Udzwooks 
_ Ro, Tit fortat; that was Friendly. Iwill main 
. &ſop. There needed no more Invitation ARaddith 
To c er a Country Squire i th Nation. With a go 
Exactly to the time he came, | b nuch a b 
Punctual, as wow , you ſhe meets However , 
A Man between a Pair of Sheets * dace ey 
As good a Stowach ,, and as little Shame: lorn, 80 
Ro, Ho, ho, ho, ho, ho. | Ty for your In 
A&ſop. To ſay the Truth, he found good Cheat; M bor up 
With Wine, inſtead of Ale and Beer: Ro, Ame 
But juſt as they ſat don to Eat, Now the D 
Comes bouncing in a Hungry Cat. iSermoa, 
Ro. O Lord, O Lord, O Lord! fit had 
Aſop. The nimble Courtier skipt from Table, ping to be 
The Squire leapt tog as be was able: E/op. W 
It can't be ſaid that they were beat, brthe futur 
Foe no more than a Retreat: t. And 
hich when an Army, not to Fight Friend, wa 
By Day light, runs away by Night, wr Wife J. 
Was ever judg d a great and glorious Feat. u the has 
Ro, Ever, ever, ever. been fol 
AÆſop. The Cat retix d, our Gueſts return, drought h 
The Danger paſt becomes their Scorn, | flour pair 
They fall to Eating as before. le Parſon © 
The Butler rumbles at the Door. | ky much. 


Ro. Good Lord! . Whou for your 
Eſep. To Boot and Saddle again they ſound. ad to (hew 
Ro. Ta ra, tantantara, raratan ta ra. ut Hang o 
ep. I &y frown, as they wou'd ſtand thei Akne 

Ground It ſend you 


I, A. k ; 
Bur ( like ſome of our Friends) they found ember frie 
*T was ſafer much to ſcowre. 
Ro. Tantive, Tantive, Tantive, Cc. 
Aſop. At length the Squire, who hatred Arms, 
hall Alarms » 


Put Body, 


Was ſo perplext with 


. 
284 


H 


Cheat; 


ble, 


89. 
he toſe up in a kind of Heat: | 
Uiwooks , quoth he, With all your Meat, 
[will maintain a Diſh of Peaſe, * 
A Raddiſh , and u Slice of Cherke , 

With a good defart of Eaſe, 

However, 1 Nen, | 

ace every Manſhou'd have bis due; 

jorn, Sir, I' oblig d to wt 


for your Intention at your * 
Abe upon your Courtly Crew... 


Ro, Amen , I pray the Lord. Ha, ha, ha, ha. 
ſow the Deel Cuckold nit ifthis Story be not worth 
Sermon, Give me your Hond, Sir. 
fit had na been Gr yourFriendly Advice, I was 
wing to be Fool en „ to de Seerttary of State. 

E/op. Well, go thy ways Home, and be wiſer 
brthe future. Kay | | 

&, And ſo I will: For that ſame Mauſe , your 
hend. was a witty Perſon » Gadsbudlikins 3 and fo 
wr Wife Joan ſhall know : For between you and1, 
i ſhe has put me upon going to Court. Sir, fi 
Wn ſo Praud, ſo Saucy , ſo Rampant , ever ſince 
brought her home a Lac'd Pinner, and a Pink- 
wlour pair of Shoe Brings from Trkledawne Fair, 
le Parſon o thꝰ Patiſh can't rule her; and that you'll 
s much. But ſo much for that, Naw I thank 
Who for your good Counſel , honeſt little Gentleman; 
nd to ſhew you thatT'fe not ungrateful. . . Give me 
ut Hand orice more.. Ifyou'l take the pains but to 


tand thek dawne to vr Towne „A Word in your Ear 


It ſend you ſo Drunk whome again, you ſhall re- 
. friendly Roger as long as you have Breath in 


I 


Cc cop 


TOES 
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iſt ofall to do him Ser vice. | 

sep. And your next is, I ſuppoſe, to be paid 
fort twice as much as tis worth? We 
Qzarmr, Your Honours moſt Obedient, Humble 
dervant. | 


ing to be obliged to you ? 
3 Sir ** a Genealogiſt. 
ſap. A Genealogiſt 
Cuaint. At your SErvice , Sir. 
Keep. So, Sir. | | 
Quarnt, Sir, I am inform'd from common Fame; 


znce, That your Wiſdom is entring into Treaty 
vith the Promum Mobile of Good and Evil, a ſine 


[have Conſider'd, Sir; and I find, Sir, that the 
Nature of a fine Lady is to be... a ſine Lady, Sir; 
tine Lady's a fine Lady, Sir, all the World over; 
ke loves a fine Houſe, fine Furniture, fine Coaths , 
je Liveries, fine Petticoats, fine Smocks; and if 
le ſtops there . . . ſhe's a fine Lady indeed,, Sir. But to 
ame to my Point. 
being the Ly4san Cuſtom , that the fair Bride 
bould be preſented on her Wedding-Day with ſome- 
lng that may ſigniſie the Merit and the Worth of 
Wicr dread Lord and Maſter; I thought the Noble 
Ep: Pedigree might be the welcom it Gift that he 


with me 


Hl peak a bold Word; there's ne er a Herald in 

a ſhall put better Blood in his Veins, than, 
, your humble Servant, Jacob Qgaint. 

rofounde ll ev. Doſt thou then know my Father, Friend? 

Iproteſt to thee I am a 8 to him. 

e with me ant. Your. Father, Sir, ha, ba; I know 

aas Facher, Sir, and every Mans Grand- 

BY C = Father, 


dee, My Buſineſs , Sir, with every Many is 


E/op. Well, Sir, but upon what Account am I 


a vellas from ſome little, private, familiar Intelli- 


Lady; I have Travell'd, Sir; I have Read, Sir; 


ald offer. If his Honour be of the ſame Opinion, 
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Father, and Mans Gteat Grand ; Fache 
Why, Sir, I'm a Herald by Nature, my Morhe 
waa Wikth-Prnaes. 
op. A Veicb- Woman? Prithee of what Cout 

try's that? | | 

Quant. That, Sir, is a Country in the Work 
back-fide, where every Man is Born a Gentleman 
and a Genealogiſt. Sir, I cou'd tell my Mother 
Pedigree before I cou'd ſpeak plain; Which, to ſhe 
you the depth of my Art, and the ſtrength of u 
Memory, I'll trundle you down in an inſtant. 
Noab had Three Sons , Shem , Ham, and Japher . - 
Shem,... | | l. Nev 

A#ſop. Hold, I conjure thee in the Name of all tl lav'd to 
Anceſtors. ; 

Quant. Sir, I cou'd take it higher, bur I be 
at Noub for brevitys ſake. 

#ſdp. No more ont, I intreat thee. 


Qzainrr. Your Honours impatient, l 
hear your own Deſcent. 4 Word to the Wiſe i noi 
Hem , hem: Solomon, the Wiſe King of Judea.. 

#ſop. Hold once more. | 

Qzarint, Ha, haz your Honours modeſt , but. 


Solomon, the Wile King of Juded. . . pany Serva 
Aſep. Was my Anceſtor , was he not? 2 
nr. He was, my Lord, which no one fi e 

can doubt, who obſerves how much of Prince ti 5 
hangs about you. 4 
ep. What ! Is't in my Mien ? ti true; 
Quint. You have ſomething . .. wondrous Ng, | aun 
in your Air. * and 
.. © £fop. Perſonable too? View me well. Ny as his 
Quant. N... not Tall; but Majeſtick. * Part" mus 
#fop. My Shape? 2 
Coos World of Symmetry in it. 1 
/op, The Lump upon my Back? * nor fe 


=y 


Den, N... not regular ; but agreeable. | WF 5 Nob] 


* 0 0 R 7 
Ape Now by my Honeſty thay art a Villain, 
ald. But Flattery's g Thruſt L never fail to Patry- 
Tis a Paſs thou ſhou dſt reſerve for Young Fencers : 
wb Feines like thoſe they're to be hit: I do not doubt 
u thou haſt ſound it ſo; haſt not ? | 

Quarry, I muſt confeſs, Sir, I have ſametimes 
made em bleed by't. But I hope your Honour will 
dene 10 excuſe me, ſince, to ſpeak the Truth, I 
m Bread by t, and maintain my Wife and Child - 
n: Apd induſtry , youknow, Sir, is acammend- 
lie ching. Beſides, Sir, I have debated the Buſi- 
x52 lxtle with my n 5 for I'm like the — 
« my Netghbours , 1'd willi t Money, 
2 too, if the thing — to 4 rea- 
able Terms: And ſo, vir » wo to qulet my 
wag L have found out at laſt, that Flattery 
M Duy. heir 
Hep. A Duty? 


Cusn. Ay, Sir, 1 Duty: For the Dury of all 


d- Fathe 
y Morhe 


rat Cont 


ie World 
entleman 
y Mother 
15 to ſhen 
geh of m 
ant. 


nd Japh 
x of all i 
but 1 be 


erhaps, | lun n 29 make one another paſs their time as 
ernaps pleaſant». 
— es they can. Now, Sir, bere's a Young Lord, 


Ms das a great deal of Land, a great deal of Title. 
gent deal of Meat, a great deal of Noiſe , a great 
any Servants, and a great many Diſeaſes. 1 find. 
in very dull, very reſtleſs, tyr'd with Eaſe , cloy'd 
un Plenty, a Burthen w bimſelt, and s Phgue to 
Family. I begin to flatter: He ſprings off of the 
duch; turns himſelf round in the Glaſs; findsall 
lay true; cuts a Caper a Yard high, his Blood 
Arcus Na elles round his Veins; his Heart's as light as his 
tels; and before I leave him .. bis Pürſe is as 
ty as his Head. So we both ate content; for 
t part much happier than we met. 8 
Eſp. Ad mirahle Rogue; what doſt thou thivk 
Murder and of Rape, are not they Duties too Þ 
her t not for ſuch vile fawning r art, 
Ws Nobles wou'd not long be what they are: 
| C 3 _ They'd 
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They'd aſham'dof Luxury and Eaſe, and roſe 
up the jd Spirit of their Fathers; leave the purſuir 

of a poor frightned Hare, and make their Foes to Quas 
tremble in her ſtead; furniſh their Heads with Scien. Eſop. | 
ces and Arts, and fill rheit Hearts with Honour, Lust. 
Truth and Friendſhip; be Generous to ſome, ang 
Juſt to all; drive home their Creditors with Bags o Ep. 
Gold, inſtead of Chaſing em with Swords and Staf Caatur. 
ves; be Faithful to their King and Country both "M4... wen! 
and Stab the Offerer of a Bribe from either; bluſh 
even at a wandring thought of Vice, and boldly 
own they durſt be Friends to Virtue ; trembling at 
nothing but the Frowns of Heaven, and be no more 
atham'd of him that made em. | 

Q. f 4fede.} If I ſtand to hear this Crump Preach 
a little longer, I ſhall be Foul enough perhaps to be 
bubbled out of my Livelihood, and ſo loſe a Bird in 
the Hand for two in the Buſh. ö 

Sir, Since I have not been able to bring you 
to a good Opinion of your ſelf, 'tis very probable 
Lſhall ſcarce prevail with you to have one of me. But 
if you pleaſe to do me the favour to forget me, Iſhall 
ever acknowledge my felf, ...- Sir, your moſt Ot 
dient, Faithful, Humble Servant. 

A ſop. Hold; if I let thee go, and give thee nothing 
thou lt be apt to grumble at me; and therefore. 
who waits there: 


Enter Servant, 


Q: [Ade,] I don't like his Looks · by Gad. 
- £Eſop. I'll preſent thee with a Token of my Love, 
| A... another time, Sir, will do as well. 


: Aſop. No; I love to be out of Debt, though ti „Af 
being out of the Faſhion. So d'ye hear? Give the Eyes thi 

. honeſt Gentleman half a Score good Strokes on , E/op, T 
Back with a Cudgel, ; | Wow the's 


Quant 


* 8 © p. 


Am. . den her own inſalent Hand-wrigns 
for't; Sir 0 ee ee hate Les 
ſhe hag 

e/£ſop. 1 


J Love, and an belav'd » and that's the reaſan Iran 


8 but Si icant, 
"IT fo. Gans 10 Body 8 
Ladiſhip what gllowaxces are to he made to Fig "on 
Raad I therefeve hope tha fram your Juſtice , that 
what . te 
— . nich 

The Dickens. 

Am. Now, Sir, what do you think of the Buſ. 
neſs ? 

A sep. Why truly, Lady, | think i it one of the 
woſt Natural Huſineſſes L have met n 
III cell you 8 Story. 


A Crab. fiſh once ber * told, 
( In terms that favour” d much of feold ) 
She cou d not bear to ſee ber go, 
Sidle, Aale, to and fra ; e | 
The Dow's in the Wench; quathſhe , 
aer e mug Money beef, 
To poliſhj youlthe me 
Ie mokes me almoſt "Mad to: be. | 
Vas all ſa awhinard, on Jade. 
Her Daaghaer Imi N aud lark'd asl, 
8 — rl Ah 
Peritins 44 Folks Dua ber 
Macaw, war Ladifbig, quorh ſhes, 
— -rxgf e ee c fol 
1 4 pa 2 ' 
| Fray 4 Proverb. much N. 
That Cat will after kind. 


85 © Þ. 41 
4 Str, Trook tobe « Man better bred, an 
pliken a Lady Crab ch. 6 C * 
flop. What ant in good Rreeding, Lady, I 
ne in Truth and . what you e wanted 
virtue, you have had in a pool Pace, 
_— 14 Sir: At wh N had, have 
il; a ave a t e, Thope. m no 
And. mother; Sir. * 
K/op, But in a fair way for't, Madam. 
4m. Thanks to my Daughters forwardneſs then 
pt my Tears. Id have you to know, Sir, Lhave 
pier a wrinkle in my Face. N young pert * 
ho d think ſhe ſhou d know ſo much at her A Age? 
E/ep. Good Maſters make quick Scholars, Lady; 
ke bas learn'd her Exercice from you. 
4m. But where's the Remedy, Six? 
Ae In tryi if a good Example will reclaim 
r, as an ill one as debauch d het. Live Private; 
M avoid Scandal. 
An. Ne yer ſpeak it; Lean no more Retire , than 
an go to Church twice of a gunday. | 
Ap. What > your Youthful Blood boils in your 
ans, I'll warrant, 
an, I have warmth enough to endure the Air; 
Gentleman. I need not ſhurmy ſelf up i ina Hou: 
theſe twenty Years. 
er. doe ] She takes along Leaſe of Lewd 
ſhe Il be an admirablc Tenant to Luſt. 
tm, potting baftity to and re. People think 
0 af isturn'd Fort „ 1 Sold enoug h to 
2 ww Wan World; Burl hen — is 
ng Forty, ſhe's old enqug 1 to have more Wit. 
moſt can be fajd is, d2 Face is the worſe for 
ing: I'll apſwer for all the reſt of her Fabrick: 
ite Men wou'd be tobe pity'd, by my Troth, wou'd 
7 Ng: ſhou'd quit the Sta e; ap baton! 
a parce] of young pert Sluts, neither 
r 6 5 know 


ot 
I ſan I run 


lan y. r 
Fleſo and 


ice, that 


42 0 
know how to ſpeak Senſe, nor keep themſelves Cle, 
[| Aſop flares upon ber, and as ſhe — 
runs off rhe Stage. ] But don't let em fear, we zn' 
going yet-. . How now? What ? Left alone. Ar 
unmannerly Piece of Deformity. Methinks he migh 
have had Senſe enough to have made Love to me 
But I have found Men ſtrangely dull for the laſt I 

or Twelve Years: Sure they'll mend in time, o , F 
the World wonẽ t be worth living in, Blood I. 


For let Philoſopbers ſay all they can , 
: The Source of Womans Joys is plac d in Man, | Exi 


Enter Learchus and Euphronia z Doris followin 
at a Diftance, 


Tear. to Euph,) I muſt tell you, Miſtreſs, I 
too mild with you; Parents ſhou d never intreat ihei *'r ſaw 
Children, nor will I hereafter. Therefore, in Dicreex , 
word, let Æſap be lov'd, let Oronces be hated ; le "ghthi 
one be a Peacock, lerrother bea Bat. I'm Father WW W, to ſe 
yu are Daughter; 1 Command, and you ſhalii "ich is if 
Fupb. I never yet did otherwiſe; nor ſhall I now ar, F 
Sir; but pray lerReafon guide vou. bdebauch 
Lear. So it does: But tis my own, not yours Dor, X. 
Huſſey. 8 IN myſelf im 
Dor, Ab... Well, I'll ſay no more; but were I dd Ell 
in her place, by the MofI'd have a tug for t. come, Si 
Lear. Dzmon !. born to diſtract me. Whence a vill be th 

P hou in the Name of Fire and Brimſtone ? Have I nc Luckoly, 
tisfy'd thee 2 Have I not paid thee what's thy due is Marter 
And have not I turn d thee out of Doors, with O ® *Place, 
ders never more to ſtride my Threſhold , Ha? A Lou are 
wer, abominable Spirit; 4 ist that makes tte L: I 
haunt me? N ſus 3 You 


Der. A fooliſh paſſion, to do you good in ſpighff You ba 
, ; 0 


”r, 
Whencea 
Have I no 
ts thy due 
„ with Of 
Har? A 

makes rue 


d in ſpigh 


your Teeth : Pox D | 
Lear. And Pox on thee, and thy Zeal too, I ſay. 
Dor. No if it were not for her ſake more than for 
„I'd leave all to your own mana t, tobe 
eng d of you. But rather than I Il ſee that ſwect 
thing ſacrificed... I II play the De vil in your Houſe. 

Lear. Patience; I ſummon thee to my Aid. 

Der, Paſſion; I defie thee; to the laſt drop of my 
Blood Ill maintain my Ground. What have you to 
charge me with? Speak : I love your Child better 
than you do, and wo can't bear that; ha ? Ist not 
2 Nay, it's well y' are aſham'd ont; thett's ſome 
Spn of Grace ſtill. rt: 202 | 

Look you, Sir, in few Words, you'll make me 
Mad; and *rwere enough to make any Body Mad 
{ who has Brains enough to be ſo ) to ſee ſo much 
Virtue Shipwreck'd at the very Port. The World 
derer ſaw a Virgin better qualify'd z ſo Witty ,' fo 
Diſcreet , ſo Modeſt , ſo Chaſte ; in a Word, I 
drought er up my ſelf; and 'twou'd be the death of 
me, to ſee ſo vertuous a Maid become a leud Wiſe ; 
vhich is the uſual Effect of Parents Pride and Cove 

Lear, How, Strumpet! Wou'd any thing be able 
dcbauch my Daughter ** 

Dor, Your Daughter ? Les, your Daughter, and 
oy ſelf into the Bargain: A Woman's but a Woman: 
And PHY lay a Hundred Pound on Nature's fide. 
come, Sir 5 few Words diſpatch Buſineſs. Let WhO 
vill be the Wife of Aſop, ſhe's 4 Fool, or he's a 
duckold. But you'll never have a true Notion of 
is Matter , til you ſuppoſe your ſelf in your Daugh - 
dreien, As thus + | 3 

ou are a pretty, „ warms wi young 
Lady : ma Straight , Proper, Hands » Vigo» 
ious , Young Fellow. J F > £20 | 

You haye a Peeviſh , Poſitive , Coverous , Old 


' Father, 


A 1 P. 


= and he ow 
— n ae 
you are left at home. I make you 


— „ find you Yall alone; the Servant pulls too oh 


Dor, 0 
Advice to] 


Door; the Devil comes in — the 3 | tt; 

to wheedle ou begin to you like my Perſon, 

and cherefore lie ve all Liay; ſo firſt | ate — 3 

Arbeiſt, andcben I make you a Whore. Thus uva, l 

World goes. not underſſ 
Lear. Pernicious Peſtikence ; Has wy Eterna and. wil 

Tongue rie its Larum yet. | lady, * 
Dar. Ves. 1, 
Lear. Thengo out of my Houſe, Nba et 


Dor. FIlnorſtira Foot. 

Lear. Who waits there? Bring me my great Stick 

Dar. Bring you a Stick; bring you a Head-picce; 
chat you'd call for, if you knew your own wants. 

—_ Deschabd Furies ! the Devil, and ſo forth 
Tſhall run diſtra@ted. 

Zub. Pray, Sir, don't be ſo angry at her, I. 
fure ſhe means well, tho' ſhe may have an odd yay: 


expreſſing her ſelf. -- 
Lear. 1 ou ike her meaning? Who e 

? Off pz Bur I'll make you ſtay yo 
* = Meat of my chufing , you liquoriſh 

Baggage you,” Ina word, * 's the Man 38; your pro 
nas j ſhall be your Lord at Maſter. WWh..1 Jad n 
- Bur finee he cent be — Aunleſs he bas yauf 4%. N 
Neart, as well as all che reſt of your Trumpery, le files, ri 


me ſoe you receive him in ſuch a manner that he mi 
think rome; Pri en as well as mine; ci Euph U 
make him efteem 9 For we uſual} 
gueſs at other Peoples underſt „ by their 7 
2 „ and ling an aces : See ber 
Ne Gr ae Man comes; To Dar. | Follow me, In 
ſolence; and lea ve em to expreſs their Paſſion to cad 
oeber, I Euph, J nr my laſt Word t 
you is, Obey, Dit 


tis done up 
Aſop. 4 
You are reſc 
peather ; fi 
king. 


2 
0 = . * 


bur, 1 Eapb. de.] And remember my laſt 
Zæit Lear. Dor, following bim. 

kupb. Alas, Lm good natur d the laſt thing 
that's ſaid to me uſually leaves the deepeſt Impreſſion. 
Inter Eſop. They fland ſometime Without ſpeakgng. 

Kſap... They ſay , That Lovers, for want of 
Words, have Eyes to ſpeak wih. I'm aſtaid you do 
not underſtand the Language of mine, fince yours 
land, will make no Anſwer to em. But I muſt tell; 
Lady, there is a numerous Train of Yourhful 
Virginsy that are endow'd with Wealth and Beaut 
wo ; who yet have thought it worth their Pains a 
Care to point their Darts at A/op; homely Breaſt z 
whilſt you fo much contemn what they purſue , that 
ung Senfleſs Fop's preferr'd before me. 

kuh. Did you but know that Fop you dare to 
um ſo, his very Looks wou'd fright you into 


T4 A very Bawble. 

Euph, How? 

Kſop. A Butterfly. 

Euph. I can't bear it. 

ſap. A Paraquet, can prattle and look gawdy. 

Eupb. It may be ſo; but let me paint him and you 
0 your proper Colours, I'll do it exactly, and you 
tall Judge which I ought to chuſe. 

f/op. No, hold, I'm natutally notover-curious ; 
elides, tis Pride makes People have their Pictures 
Wawn. | 

Euph, Upon my Wotd, Sir , you may have yours 
taken a hundred times before any Body will believe 
is done upon that Account. 

Aſop. Aſide.] How (evere ſhe is upon me. | 
lou are reſolyd thento perſiſt , andjbe fond of 
Feather ; figh for a Periwig, and dis for a Cravat- 
| In & 3 8 4 
F Eupb . 


| 2s *%. 27 - 
Eupb. Methinke, Sir, you might treat wich mord 


1 


reſpect what I've thought fit to own I value; you 4 : 
Affronts to him are doubly ſuch to me; if you continue it W 
our provoking Language , you muſt expect my 2 
Tongue will fally too; and if you are as wile as ſome 4 1 | 
_ d make * you can't but know I ſhou'd have * — 
Theme enough. 
«Ffſop- Bur is it poſſible you can love ſo much as 3 
you pretend? | 
g hee: Why do you queſtion it? * 
A ſep. Becauſe no Body loves ſo much as they U pet yn 
retend to: But hark you, young Lady. Marriage vy 12 
is to laſt a long, long time; and where one Couple * 9 


bleſs the Sacred Knot, a Train of Wretches curſe the 
Inſtitution. You are e 1 — ate 

oung and tender, a pleaſing Object gets Admittance 
— Bur fince to Marriage there's annext this dread- bold, yc 


ful Word, For Ever, the following Example ougte ler lan 

to move you. e means 
eco 

mpe 

A Peacock once of ſplendid ſhow a katy pro1 


Gay, gawdy, foppiſh, vam...a Beau, 
Attac d a fond young Pheaſants Heart 


With ſuch Succeſs, Eb. 12 
. — ber 5+ b be made ber ſmart ; Bun 1 
He pierc d her with ſo much Addreſs, N the } 
She Smil'd the Moment that he fix this Dart. Pref g 
 ACuckow in a Neigb' buring Tree, . 1 20 
Rich 7 honeſt, ugly 5 old... like me z Inclin'g Pu 
Lov d ber as he lov d his Life: I ound ach 
No pamper" d Prieſt e er ftudy' d more D 
To make a vertuoa Num a e, f 7 
Than he to get ber for his Niſe. Fokn 5 ke 
But all bis Offers ſtill were vain, "0 bund _y 
His Limbs were weak , bis Face was plain, They ne; ch | 
Beauty, Touth, and Vigour wergh'd key Light, 


With the warm deſirmg Maid, 


h more 
3 you 
MNninus 
ct my 
1s ſome 


d have 


auch as 


as they 
larriage 
Couple 
urſe the 
arts ate 
mittance 
is dread- 
le ought 


N 


Bird ſhe cry d wou d ſerve ber turm, * 
. quench as well. a burn, 
g bude A young Gallaut; ſo one ſhe bad. 
ere a Month was come aud gone, 
The Bride begam ta change ber tone, C 
lhe ſoand a young Gallant Was an inc anſt ant one. 
tle wander d ta a Nerghb'reng Grove , 
Here after muſing long on Loue. 
tle told ber Confident , ſhe ſound | 
Vhenfor ones Lofe one muſt be bawud , 
(Thy! Youth indeed iuus a delicious Bait) 
aged Hucband, Rich, tho' plain, 4 
l give o laviſh ue define 5 
l what, was mare, Was ſooner ſlain, * 
Which 1.45 a thing of Meigbt. 


Fehold, young Lady, here, The. Cuckow of the 
ale: Iam deform'd , tis true , yet I have found 


the means to make a Figure amongſt Men that well 
u recompenc' d the N Nature; my Rivals 


kay. promiſes you much; perhaps my , homely. 
— bt yiel — more; at leaſt conſider — * 
w worth your Thought. 

Exb. I muſt confeſs, my Fortune wou'd be greater; 
lu what sa Fortune to a Heart like mine? 
du tue, I'm but a young Philoſopher , 

tt in that little ſpace my Glaſs has run, 


1 * 


te fond purſuit I ſoon obſerv'd of Riches, 
Inclin'd me to enquire into their worth: 
Lound their value was not in themſelves, 
tin their power to grant what we cou'd ask, 
hen proceed ed to my own Deſires, 
lo know what ſtate of Life wou'd ſuit with them: 
bund em Moderate in their Demands; 
[hey neither ask'd for Title, State, or Power, 
We) lighted the Aſpiring Poſt of Envy ; 


WT  (pent ms time in ſearch ot Ha pineſs; 
tI ſoon 1 


'Tis 


: F Y : | 
Tis true , they cremibled at the Namo Contempt 
Ageneral Eſteem was all they wiſh'd 1 : 
And that I did not doubt might be obrain'q , 
Iffurniſh'd but with Virtue and good Nature 

My Fortune proy'd ſufficient to afford me 
Conveniencies of Life, and Independence. 
This, Sir, was the reſult of my Ehquiry z 
And by this Scheme of Happineſs I build z 
When [I prefer the Man Love to you. 
Aſop. How Wiſe, how Witty , and how Clean 


C as ever they art! 


ve? 
Eupb. How Foppiſh y how I t, and hot 
en, hen pretend to beſt 


I 
Nauſcous are © Ma 
too? | | 
Xſop. How pertis Youth ? 
Eaphb, _ e ? . 
A\ſdp. Why fo ſharp, ? 
. Enph, way blunt, old ere. 
| op. Tis enough; PN ro your Father, I kne 
* with him et" bro ueree er 
with you. Before to Morrow Noon, Damſel, Wif 
ſhall be written on your Brow. [ Ex. Alop 
Buph, Then before to - morrow Night, Stateſma 
Husband ſhall be ſtampt upon your Forehead. 


L. Eup 


End of the Third Ack. 


V 


ow ro det 


* . - 
. — - 
. * «» 


er kr. 
Emery Oronces and Doris, 
Doris. 
or. Patience l What, and ſee chat lovely Crea- 

are thrown into the Arms of that Pedantick Monſter; 
Veath, Pd racher fee che World reduc'd to Atome, 
Mankind turn into Crawfiſh , and my ſelf an Old 
Woman. | 

Dir, So you: think an Old Woman a very infor- 
mate thing, I find; but you ate miſtaken, Sir; the 
wy plague other Folks, but fhe's'as Entertaining to 
krſelf; as any one part of the Creation. 

or, wal ling to and fro.) She's the Devil 1 0 and 
Im one of the Damn d, I think. But I'll make ſome 
a Bow fort, I will ſo. 8 
Dor, You'll een do as all the young Fellows in the 
Town do, -_ your own Sport; Ah... had young 
Mens Shoulders, butold Courtiers Heads upon em, 
mat a delicious Time wou'd they have on'c. Fot 
—— for your Miſtreſs ſake ar leaſt uſe fome 

ution. | 
05. For her ſake Vil reſpect, even like a Deiry , 
n father. He ſhall ſtrike me, he ſhall tread upon 
de, and find me humbler, even than a crawling 
worm ,. for Pill not turn again; but for Aſep, tha 
mitt Lump, that Chaos of Humarity, III uſe 
lim, 9 0 nay , EX ct it, for L'll do't's 9 the firſt 
ment that I ſer him, I'II. . | 

Dor, Not Challenge * hope, Na 


go ® 85 & et. 


te apretry fight truly, to ſee , Aſop drawn up in Bar. 
talia: Fie for ſhame, be wile once in your Life; 
think of gaining time, by putting off the Marriage for 
a Day or Two, and not of waging War with a Pi my. 
Yonder's the Old Gentleman walking by himſcif in 
the Gallery; go and wheedle him, you know hit 
weak fide ; he's good natur'd in the bottom. Stir u 
his old Fatherly Bowels a little, I'll warrant you'll 
| move him at laſt; go get you gone, and play your 
| Part diſcreetly. 

Or, Well, I'll try; but if Words won't do wit Count at 
one, Blows ſhall with t'other 3 by Heavens the 
ſhall. Exit Or 

Dor. Solws.\ Nay , I reckon we ſhall have rare 
work on't by and by. Shield us kind Heaven; what 

| things are Men in Love? Now they are Stocks ani 
| | Stones; then they are Fire and Quick Silver; fir 4.4. ! 
Whining and Crying, then Swearing and Damning 
this Moment they are in Love, and next Momen 


Fir, O 
by Husba 
, Sir; 
Kab. 
ue met 1 
For. All; 


| they are out of Love; ah... cou' d we but live withouſ . 5. ws 
| 'em .. bur it's in vain to think ort. Travelling 
£ ng 
Enter Zſop at one ſide of the Stage , Mrs. ForgeWillſhe ual Fe 

at iother. ame new 
For. Sir, I am your moſtdevored Servant: W —_ Fo 
I lay is no Complement , do affure you. "raps a 

efſop. Madam, as far as you are really mine, Mn © g 
believe I may venture toafſure you, I am yours. | re: 172 
For. I ſuppoſe, Sir , you know that I'ma Widow... 8 f 
A A/op. Madam, I don't fo much as know you ung, * 5 
a Woman. . | ld * 

| For. O ſurpriſing! Why I thought the who .. Nas 
Town had known it. Sir, I kave been a Widow tu... 1 
Twelve - Month. N 4, £ 
e£ſop. If a Body may gueſs at your Heart by ech m 1 
Petticoat, Lady, you don't de fign to be ſoa Ten: Plan 

Monck more. | 7 Ki 


= Cor 4. 


in Bat« tor. O'blefs me! Not a TIwelve-Month? Why, 
ir Life Hasband have left me four ſqualing Brats. Be+ 

riage for , Sir, I'm undone. | i 
1 Pigmy . You ſeent as chearful an undone Lady as [ 

imſelf in Ware met with. 

now hi For: Alas, Sir, I Have too great a Spirit ever to 


Stir u 
nt you'll 
lay youg 


i Afflictions ſpoil my Face, Sir, I'll tell you my 
Condition , and that will lead me to my Buſineſs 
Iich you. Sir, my Husband was a Scrivener. 


ep. The Deuce he wasz I thought he had been 


do with Count art ] _ 
ens the For. Sir, Tis not che firſt time I have been taken 
Exit Or a Counteſs ; my Mother us'd to ſay as I lay in my 
have rate le, 1 had the Air of a Woman of Quality 5 and 
en; what have always liv'd like ſuch. My Husband, 
rocks aug ed, had ſomething Sneaking in him (as moſt 
leer; fi bands have you know, Sir) but from the Mo- 
Damning Sent 1 ſet foot in his Houſe, bleſs me, what a 
c 2 unge was there! His Pewter was turm into Sil- 
ve 


r, his Goloſhoes into a Glaſs Coach, and his little 
Inrelling Mare into a pair of Flanders Horſes, In- 
of a greaſie Cook Maid to wait at Table, I had 
ur tall Foot · Men in clean Linnen; all things be- 
ame new and, faſhionable , and nothing look d 
ward in my Family. My Furniture was the 
under of my Neighbourhood, and my Cloaths the 
iration of the whole Town. I had a Necklace 
lat was envy'd by the Queen, and a pair of Pen- 
mw sthar ſer a Dutcheſs a crying. In a word, I faw 
na Wide ding 1 lik d but 1 bought it; and my Husband, 


Forge · W. 


10W your 1 Man, durſt ne er refuſe paying for't. Thus 

ad, and I flouriſh'd, till be ficken'd and fd; 
— R © re be was cold in his Grave his Creditors plun- 
1 ' 


d my Houſe. Rut hat pity it was to ſee Fellows 
th dirty Shoes come into my beſt Rooms, and 
my Hangings with their filthy Fingers? You 
Wt blame me, Sir, if with all my Courage 1 
. D * weep 


$2 A $. 06 F- 

recep. at this ſenſible part of my Misfortune, 
7 oe. K very fad cory truly. * 
For. But now, Sir, to 15 Having 
been inform d this Morning, That the King has ap- 
pointed a great Sum of Money for the Marriage of 
young Women who. have liv'd well, and are fallen 
to decay, I am come rr you I have two 
apping Daughters juſt fix tor the Matter, andty 
eſire youll bee em to e r of * 
Bounty; that they mayn't wh pine, a 
eaten — with N n 
Women in che Town are, or wou d be, if chere 
Were. not more. helps for a Diſeaſe than une. This, 

ir, is my Buſineſs. Ta 
Allet. And this, Madam, is my Anſwer, 


. „ all ſpeckled , 5 | 
Vain gau Ee 1 11 8 a Wbore, 
A Well: * 7 


Regards him with an envious Eye, 
And (as the Poets tell 
Ye Gods I cannot beat t, quoth ſhe, 
U W Þ as he, 
© to ſwell. 

Her Friends and Kindred round her came, 
They ſhew d her ſhe was much too blame, 
The thing was out of reach, 

She tald em they, were buſſe Folks, 
And when. her Husband wou d have ſpoke , 
She bid him kiſs her Br. 
With that they all e en gave her oer, 
And ſhe perſiſted as before, 
Till wich 2 deal of ſtriſe | 
* . She ſwall d at laſt, ſo much her Splcen 
She burſt like one that we have (cen » 
Who was a Scriveners Wife. 


— 
Rogues cor 
be Gainer. 


E $ © p. 53 
Nis; Widow I rake ro be your Caſe, and that of 


t many others ; 3 for thisis an Age where moſt 
dap ge t falls by ela too high, to reach ar 


laving 


what hey ſhould not do. The Shooemakets Wife 
has ap. Wi aluces her Husband to a Cobler , 8 
e of w be'as Spruce as the Taylors: The Taylors brings 


e fallen 
. co 


? and to 


Tubus, 


hers to a Botcher, by going as fine as the Mercers: 
The Mercers lowers hers to a Foreman , by perking 
5 ws omni — moors hers to 
1 rutt to Qualit Fe ali 
cheirs to nothi * by ſtriving * rd! — th 
1 Womans were Nair Men wou'd be 
logeſter, Pride brings Want, Want makes Rogues, 
Rogues come to be Hang d, and the Devil alone's 
be Gaintr, Go your wa va, Woman; and as 
put Husband maintain by his Pen, maintain 
hou =y . ele p ut 190 great Girls to 
1 em honeſt; much 
uk, . — 7 Diet , Twins the Green · Sickneſs 
(well as ene | Preactifg, C 
ot 8 ou Nt- 
hoy you LY 74 Waal. 
, \ wither'd Eunuch, S at. 
. 1 know that 1 am fo deform d you han't 
2 deſcribe me; but I have this good 
a fooliſh Woman can never make nic 


I, 


74 Cant he To; ;, bl that, I will. 
| [ She falls pom bim, holds bis Hands, and Boxes 
oke, bis Ears. 


ſep. Help, help, help. 
Enter Ser yumts. She rum off, they after ber. 


ep. een let her go... let her don't 
er back again Lin! for — 1th Bridge of 


Ml fo for Wy upon. I'm quite 


our 


Enter @ Country Gentleman drunk, in a Hani 


34 E 0. 


out of Breath . . a terrible Woman, I proteſt. ce; 8. 


like theſe 


. Dreſs, with a Huntſman, Groom , Faulkner , 4 
other Servants ; one leading a couple of Hound 
another Greyhounds, a Third a Spaniel , a Four 
a Gun upon his Shoulder, the Faulkner a Hawk wu 


bu Fift , &. 


Gent. Haux , haux, haux, haux, haux: |] 00. . He 

lar, there A* 2 Joular, Tinker, Peda de. An 

Miſs, Miſs, Miſs, Miſs, Miſs . . . Blood and Oo me if! 

rag there 2 is; that * , J have (cen H rmes. 

Picture. Reeling wp to Rſop! ,+. Sir ... if yo 1 

 Name's Aſop gh 1 your humblc Servant wy 
Aſop. Sir, My Name is Æſop, at your Service, Gent, W 
Gent, GAY then, Sir . . . Complements bei dero W. 

1 


paſt on both ſides, with your leaye. . . we'll proc dont deſir 
do Buſineſs. | Kſop. W 
ir, I am by Profeſſion. . . a Gentleman of.. ThiMounds a 1 
Thouſand Pounds a Year .. . Sir, I keep a good i Gene. Ar 


of Hounds, and à good Stable of Horſes. lis is my S 
To bu Groom. ] How many Horſes have I, Sit 
Sir, this is my Groom. | Preſenting bim to Ale 
Groom. Your Worſhip has Six Coach - Hori 
Cut and Long-Tail) Two Runners, half a Do 
unters, Four breeding Mares, and Two bl 
Stallions, heſides Pads, Routs, and Dog-Horley. 
_ _ Gent, Look you there, Sir, I ſcorn to tell al 
He that queſtions my Honour . . He's a Son © 
Whore. But to Buſineſs .. Having heard, Sit, i 
you were come to this Town, I have taken the ba 
to come hither too, tho I had a great deal of Bulin 
upon my Hands, for I have appointed three Juf 
of che Peace to Hunt with'em this Morning... and 
Drunk with em in the Afternoon, But the m 


Chancę muſt be loc d to. . and that's ts 


— n 
* 


oteſt. lte; Sir, you'll tell che King from me.. I don't 
like theſe Taxes . .. in one word, as well as in 


+ Hamm Tyenty ++ + I don't like theſe Taxes. 
kner , a Ap. Pray, Sir, how high may yoube Tax'd? 
f Hound Gent, How nigh may Ibe Tax'd, Sir? .. Why, 
„ Fou may be Tax'd , Sir, ... Four Shillings in the 
Hawk und, Sir, one half I pay in Money... and t other 
ulf 1 pay in Perjury, Sir. Hey, Joular, Joular, 
_ Haux, baux, haux, haux, haux. Whoo, 
aux: 00. . Here's the beſt Hound Bitch in Europe, Zoons 
r, Peda e. And I had rather kiſs her than kiſs my Wife. 
d and Oo vet me if I have not... But, Sir, Idon'tliketheſe 
wwe (cen Mues. 
. if Ja A. Why how wou d you have the War carry d 
ad... 


r Service. WF Gent. War carry'don, Sir? .. Why Thad rather 
nents bei e no War carry d on at all, Sir, than pay Taxes, 
ve I proc ¶ dont deſire to be ruin d, Sir. ; 

Eſp. Why you ſay you have Three Thouſand 
of. . . ThWounds a Lear? 
a good P Gent. And fo I have, Sir . . Lett- Acre. Sir, 


1 & lis is my Steward. How much Land have I, Len- 
1, Dirt re? 

bim to AI Lett Acre. Your Worſhip has Three Thauſand 
ach - Hor unde a Year , as good Lond as any's i'th' Caunty ; 


half a Dong two Thauſand Paunds worth of Wood to cut 
| Two dive at your Worſhip's pleaſure, and put the Mo- 
»g-Horſes j in your Pocket. | 
to tell 2 LG Gear, Look you there, Sir, whathave you to ſay 
s a Son o that? | 
rd , Sit, M Ke. I have to ſay , Sir, that you may pay your 
cen the Palaces in Money, in of Perjury , and ſtill have 
al of zun better Revenue than lm afraid you deſerve. What 
three Ju arice do you do your King, Sir? 

ng . « . and Gent, None at all » Sir... I'm above it. 

But = I; 1e. What Ser vice may you do your Country , 
t's dus I) 


 $' „ 


Sem. I'm Juſti of the Peace. .. and inof V 
the Mit ia. * A * 4 


May it pl 
Ac. Of whituſd ore youre yourKindred? [Hall 
Gent, I'm the Head of the Family, and have 
e * | 
; 0. What Good ou er Neighbours? 
Gene. I give em their Belle“ full of Beef e 
time they come to ſee me; and make em ſo dri 
they Spe w it up again before they go away. 
ße. How do you uſe your Tenamts ? 
Gent, Why, 1 Skrew up their Rents till tl 
break and run away, and if-Learch'emagain, I 
em Rot in a Goal. 
Aſep. How do you Treat your Wife? 
Gent. I treat her all Day with ill Nature and Ie 
Þaceo, and all Night with Snoring and a dirty Shi 
Afop. How do you Breed your Children? 
Gent. I Breed my Eldeſt Son .. . a Fool, my Youny 
eſt Breed themfelyes, and my Daughters ... ha 
no Breeding at all. 
fe. "Tis very well, Sir; I ſhall be ſure to ſſ 
to the King of you; or if you think fit ro Kemonſtra 
to him, by way of Petition or Addreſs, howreafe 
able it may be to let Men of your Importance goSct 
free, in the time of a neceffary War, PF1} deliverit 
Council, and ſpeak to it as I ought. 
© Gent. Why, Sir, I don't diſapprove your Advice 
but my Clerk is not here, and I can'r Spell well. 
 #fop. You may get it writ at your Leiſure, at 
ſend it me. But becauſe you are not much uvd 
draw up Addreſſes, perhaps, I'll tell you in gener 
what kind of ane this ought to be. 


May it pleaſe mur Majeſty... 
To * poop . me if I don't kno 
Name and Title. 
' Gent, Sir, Polidorgys Hogftye y of Beaſt Hall, 
Sime. C ff h 
| q 


* 


deliver i 


our Advice 
1 well. 
eiſure; N 
uch usd 


u in gene! 


don't kno 
I H all z 
4 


E $ 0 F. vy 
Eb. Very well. 5 : | 
May it pleaſe. your Majefty; Polidorus H e, 0 
* [Hall n Swine County, moſ? Bums! 7 
, Tha# be baves 10 Pay Taxes, the dreadful Con- 
ences of em being enevntably theſe, That be muff 
þ Two Doſhes in Ten, where not above Sx of 
n are deſigu d for Gluttony. 
foar Boatber out of T'wemty ; wheve not above Fifteen 
n aro for Drunkermeſs, | 
Six Horſes ous of Thirty; of which not above Twenty 
eps for State. 
And Four Servants out of a Score ; Where one balf 
wthune bat mnake Work for Hot ber. 
To this deplorable Condition muſt your Tmporrant 
libjelt be veduc'd , or forc d to cut den bis Tamber , 
web be woa d wllimply preſerve againſt an iii run at 


dice, 
and as #0 the neceſſity of the War for tbe Secarrty 
Chad; — = br — -/þ 


weſſary or not. 
He Concludes With bis Prayers for Tour Majeſty's 


ife, upon Condition you will Protect bim and bu Fos · 
| 2 


at Beaſt- wihaut &er a Donny of Money. 

To the OT, Sir, I ſuppoſe, is much 
at you wou'd be at. 

Gent, Exactly, Sir, I'll be ſure to have one drawn 

do the ſelf ſame purpoſe; and next Og 


[il engage half che Company ſhall ſer their 
Vt, 


Sit, I am your .. moſt devoted Servant: and if 
u pleaſe to let me ſee you at Beaff- Hall, here's wax 
funſman Howndsfoor will ſhew you a Fox ſhall lea 
R ſo many Hedges and Hriars, you ſhall 
ave no more Cloathson your Back in halfan Hour's 
ime... than you had ... in the Womb of your Mo- 
ther. Haux 5 haux * haux . c. [ Exir Shout. 

Eſop. O Tempera, O Aoret! 
| Ds Enter 


Fad 


33 XK $ © .F, 
Enter Mr. Fruitful and his Nie. 


Mr. F. Heavens preſerve the Noble Z&/op, gra 
him long Life and happy Days. 
Mrs. F. And ſend him a fruitful Wife, with 
hopeful Iſſue. 
. #ſop. And what is it I'm to do for you, good bes 
ple, ro make you amends for all theſe friend! 


jch 2 par 
your Head 
Irnance, 8 
good 

Wes, s 
ſonable to 
* 1 
epecially v 
nh a good 


Wilhes ? Kſop. V 
Mr. F. Sir, here's my ſelf and my Wife. People ? 
Mrs. F. Sir, here's I and my Husband..., Mrs. F. 
To ber Husbamd.] Let me ſpeak in my turn, Good bern the N 
Man Forward. K/op. Al 

T Aſop. ] Sir, here's I and my Husband, 1 ſoy WSrvice ? | 
think we have as good Pretenſions to the Kings EA Mrs. F. 
your as ever a Lords in the Land. M. F. T 

Mſop. If you have no better than ſome Lords ii Mrs. F. 
the Land, I hope you won't expect much for yc M. F. At 
Ser vice. Eſep. T 
Mr. F. An't pleaſe you, you ſhall be Judge vou bey had be 
ſelf. . ; Mrs. F. ] 
Mrs. F. That's as he gives Sentence, Mr Lil Eſp. N 
Wirtz who gave you power to come to a Reference ¶¶ dat ſerye 1 
If he does not do us Right, the King himſelſ (hall nes, s 
whar's to be done here? try w 
To Aſop. ] Sir, I'm forc'd to Correct my Husban , truly ; 
a little; poor Man, he is not us d to Court Buſineſs WFtople you 
but to give him his due, he's ready enough at ſong ſo ang 
things: Sir, I have had Twenty fine Children i M. F. zo 
him; Fifteen of em are alive, and alive like ro be e I 
Five tall Daughters are wedded and bedded, a always 
Ten proper Sons ſerve their King and their Country. ed tak 
e£ſop. A goodly Company upon my word. ke care 
Mrs. F. Would all Men take as much pains for the other th 
peopling the N 7 » we might tuck up ourſnne] of 
Aprons, and cry a Fig for our Enemies; me kwfor oug 
| CATE 6 uc 


., 


E 8 O P. — 


2 parcel of Drones amongſt us... Hold u 
2 Head , Husband... He's a little out of Come: 
nance » Sir, becauſe I chid him, but the Man's a 


a | ood Man at the bottom. But to come to m 
ah Kindle Sir; I hope His Majeſty will think it — 
e, with able to allow me ſomething for the Service I have 
done him; tis pity but Labour ſhau'd be encourag'd, 
good peꝗ N checially when vrhat one has done, one has don't 
e friend b a good will. 
* What Profeſſion are you of, good 
. e? 
* Pits F. My Husband's an Innkeeper , Sir ; he 
n, Good ben the Name, bur 1 * the Houſe. | 
E/op. And what Poſts are your Sons in, in the 
nd , I fay Cervice ? : 
: Kings Fa Mrs. F. Sir, there are four Monks. 
M. F. Three Attorneys. 
e Lords! Mrs, F. Two Scriveners. 
h for yo M. F. And an Exciſe-Man. 
E/op. The deuce o the Service; why, I thought 
judge jou bey had been all in the Army. 
Mrs. F. Not one, Sir. 
Mr Lit Een. Na, ſo it ſeems, by my Troth : Ten Sons 
Reference ¶ ¶ lat ſerve their Country, quoth a, Monks, At- 
nſclf (hall WMvrneys , Scriveners and Exciſe- Men, ſerve their 
Country with a Vengeance; you deſerve to be reward- 
y HusbanWſſe!, truly ; you deſerve to be hang'd ; you wicked 
t Buſineſs#tople you. Get you gone out of my fight : I never 
gh at (ons ſo angry in my Life. | [ Exit Æſop. 
Hildren b M. F. to his Vife.] So; who's in the right now , 
like ro be or 1? I told you what wou'd come onꝰt; you muſt 
dded, an always a Breeding, and Breeding, and the King 
Country. ¶oud take care of em, and the Queen wou'd 
word. ke care of em. And always ſome pretence 
ains for the er other there was. Bur now we have got a great 
ck up ouſnnel of Whelps, and the Devil will take care of 
ut we — for ought I ſec. For your Sons are all _—_ 
Wc as 4 
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r you Know the or. Wh: 


Eſop. Sh 
| er. What, poder ng of your pain or. * 
you Lazy, Sluggiſh , Fiegmatick Drot flap. W 


You You have + a Wich to dic of a Lethar Y, have jou yerery Ma 
But PH raiſe your Spirits for you, I will ſo. 6 or. Sir, 
888 gone home, — go home you Idle Sor, vou #(p. Sit 
U raiſe your Spirirsfor you. that harſh te 


IC Exir poſbing bis befwel nales a G 
you may kr 
Re-enter ſap. you what ot 


On 


„uk 
A ſep. Solas.] Monks, Attorneys, Scriveners Wi,” 
and yo. See} - have no 1 


1 5 In 
you Sery 
Enter Oronces. kughe we 
or. O here he is. Sir, Thave been ſearching ne pat 


to ſay two Words to you. 
as uf now you have found me, Sir, wt 92 
Are t 1 4 lhe Spruce , 
Or. are", 2 Fold ah 


you end me. ad Order 
#/ap. I comprekend — Gooſe, 1, 

Or. not my Buſineſs ? He took ſu 
aſe. Not I, by my Troch. 


2 Or. Then I hall endeavour to reach it you, Monl Thad dan 


Aber. 

Aſep. And I to learn iv, Monſieur Oroxces, 
Or. Know, — 4 admire — 
# jap. Know — you are in the right en 

on. 2 Sir, chat no Body eile ſhi 


admire her · 
» Sir , ſhe won't admire yo! 


Kſop. Sir, Lou axe 100 haughty; I muſt ſoften 
bat harſh tone of yours: It dont become you, Sir z 
miles a Gentleman appear a.Porter , Sir: And.thas 
yu may know the uſe of good Language, I'll tell 
du what once happen d. | 

Once ona Time 

or. LIl have none of your old Wives Fables, Sir: 
ſhaveno Time, to loſe therefore, ina Word... | 

£6p. In a word, be mild: For nothing elſe will 
{you Service. Good Manners and ſoft Words have 
wuphe many a difficult thing to. paſs. Therefore 
kar me patiently, | 


4 Cook, ane Day ». whe. had, been. drinking » 
W) mug times gon huoW,y, 
Spruce, Laung, Witty. Beaux Will da, 
T avoid che dreadful pain. of Thmking » 
Had Orders ſent him to lebend 
Gooſe , li awy, Chaplaim fed. 
He took, ſuch; Paums to ſet hit Ruiſe right » 
T bad. dang ane geod , baus loft ones Life by't. 
nan. Mer haue many Minds , 
here's varions Taftes in various Kinds. 
Aan, who by mil ite be ſetx, d, 
lub wretched. Life was better plæas d. 
Hr 44 he dent ta give the Blow, 
h tuneſul Notes he let bim know, 
lle neicher Was. Gooſe, nor wiſh'd 
To make ber Exit ſo. 
The Gook,, who .chaught of nought bus Blood , 
dept it were the Greaſe , F 
| of 
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For that you Ko bis Fees , 


| ule chat v 


To bear her ſing , in grent Amar emen flood. 4 ſhun the 
Cod: Fiſh ,. quoth be, t well you ſpoke , Eſop. WI 
For I'was juſt upon the ſſ ro kę. | re any thi 
Tour Feathers have ſo much of Gooſe , or. Your. 
A Drunken Cook com d domoleſs Es. Th 
Than think you one ; That you'll Confeſs : re any th 
Bat y\ave a Varceſo ſoft, ſo ſweet , vr Plea w. 
That ratber than you ſhall be eat, tour Deb: 
The Houſe ſhall Har ve for want of Meat, at's Youn 
And ſo be turn'd ber looſe. do am not 
Fr „ n made to 
To Or. Now, Sir, what fay you? Will you WW" like ye 
the Swan, ot the Gooſe? a tof Love 
Or. The Choice can't, ſure, be difficult to mu But, 
I hope you will Excuſe my Youthful heat, vr Paſhon 
oung Men and Lovers have a Claim to Pardon, Wi beaſie for 
But ſince the faults of Age have no ſuch Plea, ſhilſt I (hou 
I hope you'll be, more Cautious off offending. Eſop. The 
The Flame that warms Eapbronias Heart and mii de mine «< 
Has long, alas ! been kindled in our Breafts: bbeget the 
Even Years ate paſt fince our two Souls were wed ; Weak 
*'T wou'd be fdultery but to wiſh to part em. Or, Yet A 
And wou'd a Lump of Clay alone content you ? ge of Life 
A Miſtreſs Cold and Senſteſs in your Arms, . Ay 
Without the leaſt remains or ſigns of Life, 0, Youa 
Except her Siglis, to Mourn her Abſent Lover. Aſop. Ar 
Whilſt you ſhon'd preſs her in your eager Arms, .. My G 
Wich fond deſire and extaſie of Love, ine; bur 1 
Wou'd it not pierce you to the very Soul, Aſop, Don 
To ſee her Tears run trickling down her Checks, Mſn out-liv 
And know their Fountain meant em all to me? Or, Bur 1 
Cou'd you bear this? Aſp. A 
Yer thus the Gods revenge themſelves on thoſe - 
Who ſtop the happy Courſe of mutual Love. &. Lover 
If you muſt be Unfortunate one way, u Exp] 


chi becay. 
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ie chat where Juſtice may ſupport your Grief, 
hun the weighty Cutſe of Injur'd Lovers. 
Eſp. Why, this is pleading like a Swan indeed... 
e any thing at Srake but my Eupbronia. 
or. Your Euphronia, Sir... 
E/ip. The Gooſe.. rake heed... 
te any thing, I ſay , at ſtake but her, 
wr Plea would be too ſtrong to be refus'd. 
tour Debate's about a Lady, Sir, 
at's Young , that's Beautiful, that's made for Love. 
do am not I, you'll fay ? But y'are miſtaken, Sir; 
nmade to Love, tho' not to be Belov'd. I have a 
kart like yours; I've folly too: I've every Inſtru- 
tof Love like others. 
0r. But, Sir, you have not been long a Lover; 
wr Paſhon's young end render , 
p eaſie for you to become its Maſter ; 


ſhilſt L ſhou d ſtrive in vain; mine's Old and Fixt. 
E/op. The older tis, the eaſier tobe govern'd , 
re mine of as long a ſtanding, *twere poſſible - 


get the better on't. Old Paſſions are like Old 
Weak, and ſoon joſtled into the Channel. 

0r, Let Age ſometimes is ſtrong, even to the 
ge of Life. 

Aſop. Ay , bur there our Compariſon don't hold. 

6r. Lou are too merry to be much in Love. 

Aſop. And you too ſad to be ſo long. 

Or, My Grief may end my days, ſo quench my 

ane; but nothing elſe ean e er extinguiſ it. 

ep. Don t be diſcourag'd , Sir; I have ſcen many 
n out- live his Vaſſion Twenty Years. 

Or. But I have Sworn to die Eaphronias Slave, 

*. A decay d Face always abſolves a Lovers 

al \ - 


Or, Lovers whoſe Oaths are made to Faces then: 


| Dan Soul chat Iadore , which never 
decay, 
A/op. 


64 "WIS 
Af. wund fainſeea young Fellow in Love wi 
—— ron 

— — anne and ydu ſhall, 
Atleaſti 


eavens Bounty will afford us 
But Years enough to prove my Conſtane 


75 
And this is all Lask che Gods and yo [ Ex,C 


4 
Aber Sous. 

A Se ble Life, kaven 
Ense vdo he luclinations of the leg. Appl 
Impoſe upon.the 84 of the Spirit? fom him 
Had. this young Fellow bur ſtudied Anatomy, he U low, ? 
have found the Wann far from Der. W 
Miſtreſs's Soul. Ip; (or 
Alas! Alas! unk it a ſe 
Had Women e chen io cher Budize, o, if he 
Than what they nga: vet Minds, Eupb, 1 
We ſhould ſee more wiſe Men in che World, wor what [ 


mm 

The Bud of the en . 
( WY YI 
— : a= 


_— 
* 


La 
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r 
Enter Euphrotis and Doris, 


er, Cupbronia. TI 
3 , What is't you make me do, Ders? 
Apply my ſelf to the Man I loath; beg Favours 

fom him [hae ſeek a Reprieve from him I abhor z 

ts low, tis mean, tis baſe in me. r 

Dor, Why, you hate the Devil as much as you do 
I, (or within a ſmall matter) and ſhould your 
wink ita ſcandal to pray him to let you alone a day or 

0, if he were a going to „ ha? 

Eupb, I don't know what I think, nor what I fay, 
bor what I do: Bur ſure th art not my Friend thus 
dadviſe me. | : - 5 

Dor, I adviſe? Tadviſe nothing; cen follow your 
n way; marry him, and make much of him. I 
we a mind to ſee ſome of his Breed; if you like it 
ike it: He ſhan't breed our of me, only, that's all 
are to take care of. | on 

Euph. Prithee don't diſtract me. 

De. Why, to morrow's the day, fix'd and firm, 
u know it; much Meat, little Order, 4 great many 
Kclations „ few Friends, Horſe-play , Noiſe, and 
dy Stories, all's ready for a compleat Wedding, 

Euph, Oh! what ſhall 1 do? * 
Dor. Nay, I know this makes you tremble ; and 
N your render Conſcience ſcruples to drop one H- 
ical Curtſy, and ſay , pray, Mr. £fop, be ſo 
n to defer it a few days longer. $54 


a 


7 


AL 


„ 07 
Dor. I know you can diſſemble well enough when 
you ſhou'd not dot. Do you remember how you 


d to plague your poor Oronces; make him believe Euph, 
loath'd him, when you cou'd have kiſs'd the means I | 
ground he went on; affront him in all publick Places; with Ho 
ridicule him in all Company; abuſe him where. ever Dor. | 
you went; and when you had reduc'd him within an Wi Jeſt, wh 
Ace of hanging or drowning , then come home with Belides 
Tears in your Eyes, and cry, now, Dors, let's go with Oro 
lock our ſelves up, and talk of my dear Oronce: 2 I blame you 
not this true? N who kno! 
Fab. Yes, yes, yes. But, prithee, have ſome the Lip: 
Compaſſion on me. Come, I'll do any thing thou we ride I 


bidd'it me... What ſhall I ſay to this Monſter ? Tell 
pc, and I'll obey thee. 
. Dor. Nay then there's ſome hopes of you. 
. Why you mult tell him... is natural to you to 
diſlike Folks at firſt ſight: That fince you have conſ 
der d him better, you ſind your Averſion abated: 
a That though n it may be a hard matter for you 
"_ ro think 91 a Beau, you don't deſpair in r 
of finding out his Je ze ſpas ques. And that on r'other 
ſide wr you have rw thought ( as molt 
[oung Women do] that nothing cou'd remove yo 
ffection, yet you have very great hopes in the 
natural Inconſtancy of your Sex, 
Telthim, tis not impoſſible, a change may haps 
pen, provided he gives you time : But that if he goes 
to force you, there's another piece of Nature pecu 
* to Woman, which may chance to ſpoil all, and 
» that's Contradiction: Ring that Argument well in 
His Ears: He's a Philoſopher, he knows it has weight 


8 
In hort Wbheedle 1 Whine » Flatter, Lie 
Weep ſpair nothing; it's a moiſt Age, Women 
haye Tears enough ;; and when you have melted hin 
down , ang Rain d more time, we Il employ it 
W f Cloſet 


Dor, Ay 
Love of the 
e Lovers 
lat runs a 
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b when Cloſer-Debates how to cheat him to the end of the 
ou Chapter. | 
believe Zxph. But you don't conſider , Doris, that by this 


sd the 
Places ; 
ere · evet 
ichin an 
me with 

let's go 
aces? Is 


means I engage my ſelf to him; and can't afterwatds 
with Honour retreat, | 

Dor. Madam, I know the World... Konour's a 
ſeſt, when Jilting's uſeful. | | 

Befides » he that wou'd have you break your Oath 
with Oronces , can neyer have the Impudence to 
blame you for cracking your Word with himfelf, But 
vho knows what may happen between the Cup and 


ave ſome the Lip ? Let either ofthe Old Gentlemen die, and 
ing thou ve ride Triumphant. Wow'd I cou'd but ſee the Sta- 


er? Tell telman fick a little, I'd recommend a Doctor to him, 
a Couſin of mine, a Man of Conſcience, a wiſe Phy- 
you. ſcian ; tip but the Wink, he underſtands you. 
to you to Euph. Thou wicked Wench , wou'dſt poiſon him? 
ve conſ Dor. I don't know what I wou'd do, I think, I 
| abared i ſtudy, I invent, and ſome how 1 will get rid of 


r for youll him. I do more for you, I'm ſure, than you and 


your Knight Er rant do together for your ſel ves. 


on rother Euph Alas, both he and I do all we can; thou 


inow'ſt we do. : ; . | 
Dor, Nay, I know y'are willing enough to get 
logether 3 bur y'are à couple of helpleſs Things, 
teaven knows, 
kupb. Our Stars, thou ſee'ſt , are bent to Oppaſi- 
* . 
Der. Stars . . I'd fain ſee the Stars hinder me from 
ning away with a Man | lik'd, i 
Euph, Ay, Bur thou know'ſt , ſhou'd I diſoblige 
g Father, he'd give my Portion to my younger 
ter, « 
Dor, Ay. there the Shooe pinches 5 there's the 
love of the Age; Ah! ... to what an Ebb of paſſioi 
a Lovers ſunk in theſe days? Give me a Woman 
hat runs away with a Man, when his whale Etate's 
I E 2 pack d 


0 * 
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pack d up in his Snap · ſacx. That tucks up her Coau 
"to her Knees; and through thick and through thin, 
from Quarters to Camp, _— heartily on, with a 


Child at her Back, another in her Arms, and a brace 
in her Belly: There's Flame with a Witneſs, wher 


this is the Effects ont. But we muſt have Love in a Aſop. 
Feather bed. Forſooth, a Coach and Six Horſes, Dor, 1 
Clean Linnen, and a Cawdle ; Fie , for ſhame. Cauſe, 
O ho, here comes our Man, Now ſhew your Aſap. * 
ſelf a Woman, if yau are one. done him 
| Dor. B 
Enter Aſop. Aber * 
Dor. I 
AMſop. Tm told, fair Virgin, you deſire to ſpeak of /op. 
with me. Lovers are apt to flatter themſelves ; I'S. 
take your Meſſage for a Favour. I hope 'twa Euph, | 
meant ſo ? dility I m. 
Euph, Favours from Women are ſo cheap of late IEVE me 
Men may expect em truly without Vanity. ſep. 
: Afop. If the Women are ſo liberal, I think the eſman 
Men are generous too on their fide : *Tis a well-bred Dor, Aj 
Age, thank Heaven; and a deal of Civility there paſſe lion of 
between the two Sexes, What Ser vice is't that | ca Euph, J 
do you, Lady ? much; D 
-  Euph. Sir, I have a ſmall Favour to intreat jou Changes? 
ee. What is'r? I don't believe I ſhall reful Aſop. A 
ou. 


Euph, What if you ſhou'd promiſe me, you won't 


: ſep. Why then I ſhou'd make a Divorce betweeſ Zaph, I“ 
my good Breeding and my Sence , which ought tob love twe 
as ſacred a Knot as thàt of Wedlock. Dor, An 
Seh. Dare you not truſt then, Sir, the thingWters; 
' you love? | | E/op. V 
M#ſop. Not when the thing I love don't love mei Euph, w 
Never. i Pak Vat I car 
Dior. Truſt is ſometimes the way to bebelov'd. Kſfop. V 
tw 0, if | 


Lap. Ay, but tis oftner the way to —_ 
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r Coars Bab. Pray promiſe me you'll grant my ſuir. 


h thin Dor, Tis a reaſonable one. I give you my w 
hz br. 

roy Aſap. If it be ſo, I do promiſe to grant it. 

„ wher Dor. That's ſtill leaving your ſelf fudge. 


Aſop. Why, who's more concern'd in the Trial? 

Dor, But no body ought to be Judge in their own 
Cauſe, ; 

Rſap. Let he that is ſo, is ſure to have no wrong 
done him, | | b 

Dor; But if he does wreng to others, that's worſe, 

ſep. Worſe for them, but not for him. 

Dor. True Politician, by my troth. | 

ſep. Men muſt be ſo when they have to do with 

TS. ' ö 

Euph, If I ſhould tell you then there were a poſſi- 

bility I might be brought to love you, you'd ſcarce 


ove ina 
Horſes, 
me. 

ew your 


to ſpeak 
elves ; 
»pe ca 


p of lace Wi lieve me. | 
p Aſep. 1 ſhou'd hope as a Lover, and ſuſpect as a 
think the eſman. T 

well bree Der. Aſide.) Love and Wiſdam ! There's the 
here paſſe Naſon of the Age again. 


Euph, You have liv'd long, Sir; and obſerv'd 
mich; Did you never ſee Time produce ſtrange 


Changes ? | | 

2 Amongſt Women I muſt confeſs I have. 
Euph, Why, I'm a Woman, Sir. | 
Asp. Why, truly that gives me ſore hopes, 


that l ca 


treat you 
1all refult 


ou won't 
ce betweel Farb. Lil encreaſe em, vir ; I have alteady been 
ought tobe n love two years. 

Dor. And Time, you know , wears all things to 
, the thin ers. | | 


| Zſop., Well obſerv'd. | | | 
Eph, What if you ſhou'd allow me ſome, to try 
tl can do? © | 
Eſop. Why, truly, 1 would have patience a day 
two, if there was as mach probability of my being 
| 3 your 


t love me 


5 
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ur new Gallant „ as perhaps. chere may be of 

nging your old one. | | 

Dor. She ſhall give you fair ay ard Sir; op- 
portunity und leave to prattle, and that's what catrie: 
moſt Women in our days. Nay, ſhe ſhall do more 
for you. You ſhall play with her Fan; ſqueeze her 
lictle Finger ; buckle her Shooe; read a Romance to 
her in the Arbour; and ſaunter in the Woods on 4 
Moon-ſhiny Night. If this don't melt her, ſhe's no 
Woman, or you no Man... a 
fen. I'm not a Man to melt a Womau that way: 
I knuw my ſelf, and know what they require. 'Tis 
through a Woman's Eye you pierce her Heart. And 
F've no Darts can make their entrance there. 

Dor. You are a great Stateſman, Sir; but I find 

know little of our Matters. A Womans Heatt's 

to be enter d forty ways. Every Senſe ſhe has about 
her keeps a door to'r. With a Smockface, and a 
Feather, you get in at her Eyes. With powerful 
Nonſence, in ſoft words, you creep in at her Ears, 
An Eſſenc'd Peruke , and a Sweet Handkerchief, 
lets you in at her Noſe, With a Treat, and a Bor 
full of Sweer: Meats , you ſlip in at her Mouth: And 
ifyou would enter by her Senſe of Feeling, tis as 
beaten a Road as the reſt. What think you now, 
Sir# There are more ways to the Woods than ou, you 


ſe. 
Aſp, „ Y'are an admirable Pilot. I don't 
doubt pr Yar ſteer'd many a Ship ſafe to Har: 
bour: But I'm an old ſtubborn Sea - Man; I muſt fail 
by my own Compaſs ſtill. 
* Eupb, And, by your Obſtinacy, loſe your Veſſel, 
XA /op. No: I'm juſt entt ing into Port; we'll be 
Married to morrow. | 
Eupb. For Heavens ſake defer it ſome days longer? 
1 cannot love you yet, indeed I cannot. 
Ae. Nor never will, I dare fear. 


- 


 Fuph, 
2. 
Euph. | 
niſerable. 
R/op. | 
you for an 
Dor. Aj 
up. 1 
wretched ? 
Eſeßp. 
imagine th 
Woman re 
Nis ; and þ 
ler word t 
Euph, M 
ſveight e: 
Eſop. R 
Jou II find 
Leas d. 
Euph, Go 
reak Hear 
Dor. to A 
d Wife, 
bin hand i1 
nave, 


4 


Enter L 


Or, Pray 
Lear, 'Ti 
olt Noble 
ly poor Off,. 
d my Old A 
Youth 5 b 
Kre's a Pl; 


e Ho INCASE 

pb. Why then will you marry me? 
* Becauſe I love 2 | | 
Euph. If you loyd me, you vou d never make me 


be of 


ir; op- 
* niſerable. 
lo more 


Rſop. Nor if I lov'd you for your ſake ; but I love 
you for my own. | BK 
Dor. Aſede.) There's an old Rogue for you, 

Eupb. Weepmg.) Is there no way left? Muſt I be 
etched? 4 ; 

Eſop. Tis but reſolving to be pleas d. You can't 
magine the ſtrength of Reſolution. I have ſeen a 
Woman reſolve to be in the wrong all the days of her 
|; and by the help of her Reſolution, ſhe bab 
ker word to a Tittle. | | "8 


dee her 
Lance to 
ds on 4 


ſhe'sno 
at way: 


Hs 


t. And 


ut I find BY Eph. Mechinks the Subject w'are upon ſhou'd be 
s Heart's ¶ veight enough to make you ſerious, 1 
as about &/op. Right: To morrow morning pray be ready: 
„ and seu I find me ſo: I'm ſerious: Now I hope you are 
wer ſul WiWlcas'd. [ Turning away from ber. 
er Ears. Euph. Going off weeping , and leaning upon Doris. ] 


kerchiet, 
znd a Box 
th; And 
g, 'tis a3 
ou now, 
one, you 


„ I dont! . | | 
fe to Har: Enter Learcus baſtily , fallow'd by Oronces. 


eak Heart! For if thou hold'ſt, I'm miſerable. -- 
Dor. to Aſop. | Now may the Extravagance of 4 
yd Wife, with, the Inſolence of a Vertuous one » 
lin hand in hand, and bring thy Grey Hairs to the 
ave, Exeunt Euphronia and Doris. 


Ep. My old Friend wiſhes me well to the laſt 1 / 


I muſt ſal 

Or, Pray hear me, Sir, Ld 
zur Veſſcl. WF Lear, Tis in vain : I'm reſolv'd, I tell thee. 
, we'll be e Noble Z/op, fince you are pleas d to accept of 


by poor Off. ſpring for your Conſort , be ſo charitable 
my Old Age, rodeliyer me from the Impertinence 
Houth, by making her your Wife this Inſtant; for 
Kte's a Plot againſt my Life; they have teſolv'd ro 

E 4 tea 


ys longer; 


ey 


reaze me to Death to night, that aun; 1 break the ung fellow 
Match to morrow morring. Marry her this [nſtan Wha very me 
I intreat you. me Patern; 
AMſop. This Inſtant, ſay you? know the 
Lear. This Inſtant ; this very Inſtant. al ſoe ver v 


EAſep. Tis enough; get all things ready; I'll be 


bt runs thi 


with you in a moment. L Exit Xſop irs to ple: 
Lear. Now, what ſay you, Mr. Flame- Fire: [Wwphter ? 
ſhall have the whip-hand of you preſently. ud me. 
or. De fer it till to morrow , Sir. 8 ö by to ple: 
Lear, That you may run away with her to night iſ n + 0 
ad be? 1 


Sir , your moſt Obedient , Humble Servant. x 2 Lord: 


Hey; who waits there? Call my Daughter to me Ne me a C 
. bea Lord t 
Il give her her Diſpatches preſently. him + and 
or, 
Enter Euphronia. W? 
Euph, D'ye call, Sir? AY 
_ Emph, D'ye call, Sir Knot to hi 
Tear. Ye I do, Minx. - Go ſhift your ſelf, ani o., Do ye 
t on your beſt Cloaths. You are to be marry'd. omen Ver 
Euph. Marry'd, Sir? . No 
Lear, Yes , marry'd , Madam; and that t uous or 
Inſtant too. Or. You k 
Emph. Dear, Sir! Lear, I do 
Tear. Not a word: Obedience and a clean Smock Wi or, What 
Diſpatch. [Exit Euphronia webif Father (>, 
[ Learcus going off , turns to OroncesBl Lear, wh 
Sir, your moſt Obedient Humble Servant. | 
Or. Vet hear what I've to ſay. Or, Is tha 
Lear. And what have you to ſay, Sir? Laar. Yes 


Or. Alas! I know net what I haveroſay/ _ 
L _ Very like ſo. That's a ſure ſign hes ber wor] 
ove now. | 
Or. Have you no Bowels? = ſpe 
e te 


* , 
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n fellow for you. Hark thee, Stripling; being 
2 very merry * „I don't care I's diſcover 
me Paternal Secrets to thee. * 
know then , that how humourſome, how whim- 
al ſoe ver we may appear, there's one ſixt Principle 
at runs through almoſt the whole Race of us; and 
e to pleaſe our ſelves, Why do'ſt think I got my 
Iwehter ? Why, there was ſomething in't that 
ud me. Why do'ſt think I marry my Daughter? 
by to pleaſe my ſelf ſtill, And what 1s't that plea- 
y me? Why, wy Intereſt; what do'ſt think it 
ud be? If Aſop's my Son-in-Law, he'll make 
x Lord: If thou art my Son- in- Law... thou'lr 
ne me a Grand- Father. Now I have more Mind 
bea Lord than a Grand- Father, give my Daughter 
im, and not to thee. | 


07, Then ſhall ber Happineſs weigh nothing with 
. 


ler, Not this. If it did, I'd give ber to thee , 
V not to him. 
ſelf, age. Do you think foro d Marriage the way to keep 


rry'd. omen Vertuous ? 


Lear. No; nor I don't care whether Women are 
tuous or not. 


br. You know your Daughter loves me. 

Lear. 1 do ſo. 

r. What if the Children that #/op may happen 
Father ſhou'd chance to be begot by me? 

A Why , then A ſep wou'd be the Cuckold, 


Or, Is that all you care? 

Lear. Yes: I ſpeak as a Father. | 
0. What think you of your Childs Concern in 
her World? : | | 
Lear. Why, I think it my Childs Concern , not 
le, I ſpeak as a Father. A 

or. Do you remember you once gave me your 

n 


E 5 


eak the 
nſtant, 


I'll be 
t Xſop. 
Fire? l 


o night, 


T. 
x to me 


that thi 


an Smock 
ia Weepmy 
ts Oroncey 
nat, 


W 
2 he's U 


t! Here's 
young 
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Conſent to wed your Daughter ? 294 Oak 
Lear. I did. | Nie. ] . 
Or. Why did you ſo ? ame, Tur 
Lear. Becauſe you were the beſt Match that offer dings re 
at that time. I did lie a Father. 7 If 
Or. Why then, Sir, do like a Lover. III | 
you keep your Word, or cut your Throat. 1 Ag 
Tear. Who waits there, Hey? pk will be 
” l Ma. V 
Enter Ser vants. t. Th 
| Wohter w. 
Seize me that Bully there. Carry him to Pri un en 
and keep him ſafe. [ They ſee h ee nor m 
Or. Why, you won't uſe me thus? tune awa 
* Lear. Yes, but I will tho' : Away with hu Ms/ 
Sir, your moſt Humble Servant: I wiſh you a golWſ*v's, ſalt 
Nights Reſt; and as far as a merry Dream goes, ] ber hum. 
Daughter's at your Service. | 1 d. 
Or. Death and Furies! 21 | , 
| 1 Servants with Oronct Lear 
c 2 ö 55 „de tol dol, bat, de tol di 8 
Burleigbre & ina Bough. a 
5 eg re's lodg'd ma Boug LO 
Enter a T uſect t me leay( 
ws roop of Muſicians , Dancers, &c — 
Lear, How now ? What have we got here? . Hey; 
c Aaſ. Sir, we are a Troop of Trifling Fellor let m 


Fidlers, and Dancers, come to Celebrate the We 


ding of your Fair Daughter, if your Honour plea Tis a vat 
to give us leave. | went, It i 

Lear, With all my Heart: But who do you A. 
me for, Sir; Ha? 


my Lord ; 
; Maſ, I take your Honour for our Noble Gong | 
nour of Syſicus. 
Tear. Governour of Syſicus 3 Governour of 
Cheeſe · Cake: I'm Father-in-Law to the Great X/ 


3 
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you. Ep. A bloody Fellow ! But let's fee him bowe- 

«1 e Send for him quickly. 

rig, Governour. .. that handſome Daughter of 

uus will fo mumble her... 

lar. I ſhall bea great Man. 

v8 Peruh Enter Oronces pimton d and guarded. 

men, . O ho: Here's my Rival: Then we have 
— vant. Advance, Sir, if you pleaſe. I defire 

well do me the Favour to be a Witneſs to my Mar- 

Sad tie, leſt one of theſe days you ſhou'd take a Fancy 

ou row. pate my Wife with me. | 

vant. . Do you then ſend for me to inſult me? Tis 
25 jein you. | 

ne s Ve Ee. I have no time now to throw away upon 

t upon lines of Generoſity; I have hotter Work upon my 

3 ler thei Come, Prieſt, advance. 

ler. Pray hold him faſt there; he has the Devil 

» Mam of Miſchiefin's Eye. 

» 1 did a to Euph. ] Will your Ladiſhip pleaſe , Mame, 

ſhips W ye me your fair hand... hey.. day. 

hope to | He refaſes ber Hand. 

| Gaudy. e. I'll give it you, my Noble Lord, if ſhe 

' 


y , Emb wr. 

3 be! A ſtubborn , ſelE-will'd , ſtiff · necked 

[Learcus bolds out her Hand to Æſop, who takes its 

ces lands on Eſops leſt hand, and the Prief 
em 


p 4 0 F 
Fp. Let my Rival ſtand next me: Of all Men 
pleaſe to axe him be ſarisfy'd. 

1. 64. Batbarous Inhumane Monſter. 

my Ria ſep. Now, Prieſt, do thy Office. 


nyite him 
Flouriſh with the Trumpets. 


Ine, Since the Eternal Laws of Fare decree, 
1 te, thy Husband; She, thy Wits te, 
; / 


ings read 


78 3 v. 
May Heaven take you to its Cate; 

May Jupiter look down, 
Place on your Heads Contentments Crown; 
And may his Godhead never frown 


tindced 
therefore 
To Lear | 
x Knees ir 


Upon this Happy Pair. { Floariſh agen of Trum, by her 
[ 4s the Prieff pronounces the laft Line, Xſop i lemnan 
Oronces _ phronias han d.. 3 
Or. O Change : Bleſſings on Bleſſings on you , 
Nr 8. ting 2 
 Aſop-H „ thrice happy ma ever be end, Dor 
And if you ciel there's — 2 155 me, Dor, She" 
Pay it in mutual Love and Conſtancy. ch your F 
Euph. to Æſop. ] You'll pardon me, moſt Genet rm to be 
Man, if in the preſent Tranſports of my Soul , v on of ye 
ou your ſelf have by your Bounty caus d, my vil She 
ongue is ty d from uttering the Thoughts that m da 
from a moſt grateful Heart. ir mediate 
Aſep. For what I've done I merit little Thanks e, the w 
Since what I've done my Duty bound me to. rorſe Ener 
I wou'd your Father had acquitted his: me, Ge 
Bur he who's ſuch a Tyrant o'er his Children, der, and | 
To ſacrifice their Peace to his Ambition, "mn Compan 
Is fit to govern nothing but himſelf. es, and ſ 
To Lear.) And therefore, Sir, at my returr 
<p" mo the 
I ſhall cake Care this City may be ſway'd lere ga ſhor 
By more Humanity 3 in 4 After which 
Lear. Aſide. | | ſhall be a great Man. lung Worm 
Tab. to Ap.] Had I not reaſon , from « At laj 
Conſtant Goodneſs , | ub they fa 
To judge your Bounty, Sir, is infinite ; 
I ſhou'd not dare to ſue for farther Favours: 
Bur pardon me, ifimitaring Heaven and you, 
I cafily forgive my Aged Father, | 
And beg that #/op wou'd forgive him too. 4 
| [ Kneeling lol Arm, 


A. Thelojury hewou'd have dane io 3c, cl, 
** 8 \ 
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tindeed : But twas a Bleſſing he deſign d for me. 
therefore you can pardon him, Imay. _ | 
Ts Lear J Your injur'd Daughter, Sir, has on 
«Knees intreated for her cruel, barbarous Father; 
, by ber Goodneſs , has obrain'd her Suit. If in 
{Remnant of your days you can find out ſome way 
recompence her, do it, that Men and Gods may 
lon you, as ſhe and I have done. Bur let me ſee, 
e one Quarrel {till to make up. Where's my old 
dend, Dorss ? eld 
Dir. She's here, Sir, at your Service; and as 
ch your Friend as ever: True to her Principles, 
rm to her Miſtreſs. But ſhe has a much better 
mon of you now than ſhe had half an hour ago. 
Hp. She has reaſon : For my Soul appear d then 
&form'd as my Body. But I hope now one may 
krmediate for t other, that provided I don't mae 
ne, the Women won't quarrel with me; for they 
vorſe Enemies even than they are Friends. 
(ome, Gentlemen, I'll humour my Dreſs a little 
ger, and ſhare with you in the Diverſions theſe 
n Companions have prepar d us. Let's take our 
es, and ſee how they can divert us. 


pleads the Bride to ber Place. All being ſeated , 

lere ta ſhort Conſort of Hauibays, Trumpets, Sc. 

After which a Dance between an Old Man, and 

lang Woman , who ſhuns him fi116 4s be comes near 

ter, At laſt be flops , and begins this Dralogee 5. 
h they ſaog 2egerber. 


Old Man, 
% Cold, and why ſo Coy ? 
want in Youtb aud Fire, 
e in Love and in Deſire”: 
Arm, my Love, my Joy; 
po Cold, and why ſo Coy ? 


80 . 


Woman. 
"Tis Sympathy perhaps with you ; the Song 
Tos are Cold, and I'm ſo too. ad Oro 
Old Man. kite” 
My Years alone have ffoLe my Blood; Kſop. B 
Tout hful Heat in Female Charms, wbable y 
Glowing iu my Aged Arms, u'll hav 
Wou'd melt it down once more into a Flood. upper ; 
| „ Woman. heir Wede 
- Women, alas , like Flints, ne er burn alone: vorn as it 
To make a Virgin know bout us th 
There's Fire within the Stone , Council 
Some Manly Steel muſt boldly ſ ri ke the Blow, en one i 
Old Man. let your D 
Aft me only with your Charms , 27 
Tos li find Tm Man 7 and till am bold $ Never ler F. 
Toni find Ifill cam ſtrikę, tho old : & clean in 
T only want your Aid to raiſe my Arm. Perf 


Ut at one 
two 


l tell the I 


Euter a Youth bo ſeix es on the young Woman, 


Youth, 
Who talks of Charms, who talks of 414 ? 


Thring an arm 


That wantsno Charm, the ſprigh 
To reuſe the Fire that's in a Flinty Maid. When Males 
Retire Old age, nd Kiſs and 
. Winter be gone : Wager Sp; 
Bebold the Youthful Spring comes gayly on. ping on 
Here, here's a Torch to loght a Virgins Fire: Ml of Love. 
Tomy Arm-, my Love, my Joy; ey talk't o 
When Women bave what they deſire , Vt Raging H 
They re neither Cold nor Co. kternal C 

© [She takes him in ber Am true an 


this and th 
da thouſar 


lc only thin 


(£] 


in ber Ark 
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the Song and Dance ended „Aſop rakes Euphronia 
ad Oroncesby the Hands, leading them forwards. 


Kſop. By this time, my young eager Couple, tis 
wobable you wou'd be glad to be alone; perhaps 
ll have a mind to go to Bed even without your 
upper; for Brides and Bridegrooms eat little on 
heir Wedding - Night. But ſince if Matrimony were 
yorn as it ought to be, it wou'd perhaps fir eaſier 
bout us than uſually it does, I'll give you one Word 
Council, and ſo I ſhall releaſe you. | 
nen one is out of Humour, let the other be dumb. 
ler your Diverſions be ſuch as both may have a ſhare 

in em. | 1 
Never let Familiarity exclude Reſpect. | 
& clean in your Cloaths „ but nicely fo in your 
Perſons. TY} | 
Eat at one Table, Lye in one Room, bur Sleep in 
two Beds. | 
f tell the Ladies why. 


Turning to the Boxes. 


the ſprightly Month of May, 

hen Males and Females Sport and Play, 
nd Kiſs and Toy away the Day, 

eager Sparrow and his Mate, 

ping on a Tree were ſate, 

Hl of Love... and full of Prate. 

ey talk'r of nothing but their Fires, 
Raging Heats, and Strong Deſires; 
Eternal Conſtancy; | 44 
h true and faithful they wou'd be; 
Mikis and that, and endleſs Joys, 

da thouſand more ſuch Toys. 

lieonly thing * „ 


Was 


* 


= I S& %%% rer 
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Was that their Lives wou'd be ſo ſhort, 
They cou d not ſmiſh half their Sport 
Before their Days wereended. 

Bur as from Bough to Bough they rove, 


OnaTwigg with — + ou , 

{ Wantofa more downy Bed) 
Toa&aScene of Love. | 
Fatal it prov'd to both their Fires: 

For tho gt h they broke away, 
And baulk d the oy of his Prey , 
— made him weep — — Day: 
I he Bri oom, inthe haſty ſtrife , 
Was robes faſt ro his dear Wife , 

That tho he us d his utmoſt Art, 

He quickly found it was in vain, 

To put himſelf to farther Pain, 

They never more muſt part. 

A gloomy Shade o ercaſt his Brow ; 

He found himſelf... I know norhow; 


He look d.. as Husbands often do. 


Where-e'er he mov d, he felt her ſtill, 
She kiſs'd him oft againſt his Will: 
Abroad, at Home, at Bed and Board, 
With Favours ſhe o erwhelm d her Lord. 
Oft he turn d his Head away, 

And ſeldom had a word to fay , 

Which abſolutely ſpoil'dher Play , 

For ſhe was better ſtor d. 

Howe'er at length her Stock was ſpent , 
(For Female Fires ſometimes may be 
Subject to Mortality ;) 


S o Back to Back they ſit, and ſullenly Repent. 
i — » 


But the Mute Scene was quickly 
The Lady for her ſhare pretended 
The want of Loye lay at his Doorz 


forSparro 
u de alre 
(much , t 
1 ich ſo pr 0 
ut after ſo 
Yoltle z an 
bey fell tog 
une et we 
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ber part ſhe had ſtill in ſtore 
bovgh for him, and twenty more, 
ſhich cou d not be contented. 
nſwer d her in 11 words , 
For - 25 are but ill 2 Birds) 
the already had enjoy 
bmuch , har truly he was Cloy'd. 
ick fo pro vok d her Spleen, F 
utaſter ſome good hearty Prayers, 
Voftle and fome ſpight ul Tears x 
e fell together by the Ears, 
une et were fond again. f 


Her Keel \ 
Cave em | 


SCENE I. Wer 

15 

ain 

Enter Players. lnd fo fe 

— | 1 lat blew, 

3 A ſap. | hip, T C 

FX EE, good People, who are all you? 3 * 

J donne. Sir, we are Players... d. 

Aſep. Players? What Players? der a pe 

=WY\Y==, Play. Why, Sir, we are Stage - Pla) . 

bat our Calling: the Shi 
Tho a 


we play upon other things too; ſome of us pl 
Upon the Fiddle ; ſome play upon the Flute 
We play upon one another; we play upon the Tow 
And we play upon the Patentees. 
Æſop. Patentees ! Prethee, what are they? 
Play. Why, they are, Sir... Sir, they are. 
Cod I don't know what they are. . . Fiſh or Fleſh. 
Maſters or Servants . .. Sometimes one . . 50 
times Cother , I think.., Juſt as we are in 
| Mood. 
bop. Why, I thought they bad alawful Auth 
xity over you? ot 


Y S WE» „ x , 


- 
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lay. Lawful Authorit yl, Sir.. Sir, we are Free- 
born Engliſhmen , we care not for Law nor Autho- 
ny neither , whien we are out of Humour. . 
Fſop. But I think they pretended ar leaſt to an 
Authority over you; pray upon what Foundation 
ws it built 
play. Upon a rotten one . . if you'll believe us. 
Sir, T'lI'tell you what the Projectors did: | 
They imbark d Twenty Thouſand Pound upon alcaky 
Veſſel. . She was built at Vhitehali; I think they 
all'd her . .. the Patent .. ay, the Patent; 
Her Keel was made of a Broad Seal .. and the King 
ae em a White Staff for their Main Maſt. 
he was a pretty tight Fr igot to look upon, indeed: 
They ſpar d nothing to ſer her off; they Gilded her, 
ind Painted her, and Rigg'd, and Gunn'd her; 
And ſo ſent her a Privateering. But the firſt Storm 
tat blew, Down went the Maſt, aſhoar went the 
dp... Crack ſays the Keel, mercy cry*dthe Pilot; 
bit the Wind was ſo high his Pray'rs cou'd not be 
teard .. ſo they ſplit upon a Rock... That lay hid 
ner a Petticoat. 5 A 
Afſop. A very ſad Story, this: But what became 
ofthe Ship's Company ? rr 
Play. Why, Sir, your humble Servants here, 
wo were the Officers, and the beſt of the Sailors 
[Litle Ben amongſt the reſt ) ſeiz d ona ſmall Bark 
lat lay to our Hand, and away we put to Sea again. 
. To ſay the Truth, we were better Mann'd than 
they? eg d, and Ammunition was plaguy ſearce among 
they are. Mic: : 
mA However , a-cruifing we went, and ſome petty 
hor mall Prizes we have made; but the Bleſſing of 
Raven not being among us.. Or how the Devil 
us, I can't tell; but we are not rich. 
e. Well,, but what became of the reſt of the 
rew ? EE! v4 N 4 
Pay. Why, Sir, as for the Scoundrels, they, 


all you? 
ders 

Players? 
age-Playe 


ne of uspl 
the Flute 
n the Tow 


JC «+ * 50 
e are in 


awful Aut 
fl 


Dogs, ſtack by the wick. The Captai ve 
and Cheeſe, and Wo N 4 
told them, if they wou d patch her up, and venture 
rother Cruiſe, he d prefer em all: So to work ch 
went, and to Sea they got her. | 

A ſap. I hope he kept his Word with em? 

Play. That he did; be made the Boatſwains Mate 
Lieutenant he made the Cook, Doctor: He was 
Ferc'd tobe Purſer, and Pilot, and Gunner himſelf: 
And the Swabber took Orders robe Chaplain. 

A ſop, But with ſuch unskilful Officers I'mafraid 
They'll hardly keep above Water Jong, 

Play. Why truly, Sir, we care not how ſoon the 
are under: But Curſt Folks thrive, 1 think. [ 
know nothing elſe that makes 'em{wim, I'm ſure 
by the Rules of Navigation, they ought to hawe 
over · ſet long ſince; for they carry agreat deal of Sail 
and have very little Ballaſt. 

Hab, Im afraid you Ruin one another. I fanc) 
if you; were all in a Ship together again, you'd hays 

| work, and more Prot. . 5 

Play. Ah, Sir ... we are reſoly'd we'll never ſail 
under Captain Patentec again. 

e/£ſop. Prithee, why ſo? 


ame to him 


lay. Sir, be has us'd us like Dogs. rd bim 
Nen. And Baches too, Sir. ei? He 

ef ſop. Im ſorry to heat that; pray bow was * 
he treated you? Fa 


Play. 9 ie impoſſible to tell; be us'd uslike Eſp. Prit 


the Exgliſh at Ambeyns... | 0 1 Pla 
A/op, Rut I wou'd know ſome Particulars ;. i Ford. Ay 
me what twas he did 0 you - .. . WH. Ho 
p im fo What he did, Sir, E why, he did inthe Play. Sir 
firſt place, Sinn, Jallenge: | 
An the firſt place, Sir, he did... 1 Cod I don be ſent m 


know what he did... Can 2 Wife Shame; 
om. Ves can 1; and a burning q 
4 Marry * d | ply 


lore, and 


ain gave 
1 
work th 
5 

1s- Mate 
He was 


* himſelf; 
in. 
alraid 
ſoon the 


think, 
I'm ſure 


— 


0 . 87 

play. O, I remember now, Sir , he wou'd not 
gre” us Plumbs h in our Pudding. 

Aſep. That i was very hard; but did he 
whe you as many as he promis'd you? 

May. Les, and more; but what of all that, we 
bl not as many as we had a Mind to. 

tem. Sir, my Husband tells you Truth. 

E. I believe he may; but what other Wrongs 
i be do you? | 

m. Why, Sir, he did not treat me with 
ect; twas not one Day in Three he wou d o 
h as bid me Morrow. 

1m. Sir, he invited me to Dinner, and ne: 


um my Health. | 
Vn. Then he coc“ d bis Hat at Mrs. Pert. 
Wen, Yes , and told Mrs. Slippery he bad as 
od a Face as ſhe had. | | 
Eſep. Why 8 theſe Were inſufferable Abuſes. * 
1 Play. Then, Sir, I did but come to him one day. 
tell him I wanted Fifty Pound; and what. do you 


nk he did by me, Sir. | 
V he turn'd round upon Heel likea Top 
1 Play, — that was nothing to che Aſfront he put 
dar me; 8 
ame to him, and in very civil Words, as hr, 
rd him to double my Pay: Sir, wou'd you be- 
e it? He hadthe Barbariry to ask me if | intended 
double my Work ; and becauſe I told him, No, 
.. he did uſe me, good Lord, how he did uſe me, 
Eſop. Prithee how? _ - | | | 
, * 4 Why he walk'd off, and anſwer d me never 
ord, | 
Eſep. How had you Patience? | 
I Play. Sir, I had not Patience. I ſent him 2 
ullenge: And what do you think his Anſwer was 
+ he ſent me Word, L wasa Scoundret Son of a 
ore, and he wou'd only fight meby Proxy. - - 
| F 4 Aſop. 
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-- Aſop. Very fine. | 144 
1 Play. Ar this rate, Sir, were we poor Dgg 
us d.. till one Froſty Morning down he come 
amongſt us... and very roundly tells us. . . That fi 
the future, no Purchaſe no Pay. They that wou 
not work ſhould not car... Sir, we at firſt ag 
him coolly and civilly.. . Why ? His Anſwer was 
becauſe the Town wanted Diverſion , and he want 
Money... Our Reply to this, Sir, was very ſhort 
but I think to the purpoſe, | 
Aſep. What was it? 
1 Play. It was, Sir, that ſo we wallow'd in le 
ty. and Eaſe , the Town and he might be damn'd, 
This, Sir, is the true Hiſtory of our Separation. 
and we hope you'll ſtand our Friend... 
A ſop. I'll tell you what, Sirs. 
I once a Pack ofa Beagles knew... 
That much reſembled I know who: 
With a good Huntſman at their Tail. 
In full Command, 
With Whip in Hand, 
' They'd. run apace 3 
The Chearful Chace, 


And of their Game were ſeldom known to fail. 
But — Be length their chance to find 

A Hunt of a gentler Kind, 

They ſoon perceiv'd the Rein was ſlack, 

- The. Word went quickly through the Pack 
They one and all cry'd Liberty: 
This happy Moment we are free. 

We'll range the Woods, 

Like Nymphs and Gods, 

And ſpend our Mouths in praiſe of Mutiny. 
With that old Fowler trots away, 

And Bawmaz fingles out his Prey. 

Thunder bellow'd through the Wood , 


And ſwore he'd burſt his Guts with Blood. 


liſcord ſeiz? 
ant and M 
Ul take pair 
ben they þ 
dcame at 
It alas ſo i 
ut half we 
length tl 


ſhere at a 


9 
wipt it &er the Plainn 
ih boundleſs Hopes of boundleſs Gain. 


or Dd 


he cou, e, ſhe ſlipt down the Hedge, 

That f lefther Sacred Word for Pledge ; 3 
at wo all ſhe piclæt up by the by. | ka 
firſt a ed to che Publick Treaſury. . 
wer was vell they might rely upon her; 

e want Juno was a Birch of Honour. 


p ſhort , they all had hopes to ſee 
Heavenly: Crop of Mutiny , * 
Id ſo to Reaping fell. | 
tina little time they found, 
(was the Devil had Till'd the Apnea , 
brought the Seed from Hel 
e Pack divided, nothing throve: 
cord ſeiz d the Throne of Love. 
nt and Miſery all endure, 
ll take pains, and all grow poor. 
ben they had: toyl 'd the live-long day , 


came at to view their f 
It alas ſo il der £ 


'd — 2 | 
uthalf went ſu ſs to Bed. 
length they a * in Council lars, 
lere at a very fair Debate, 
vu agreed at laſt, | 
t Slavery, with Eaſe and plenty; 
hen Hounds were ſomething turn d of Pw, 1 
u much a better Fate, | "a 
ten twas to Work and Faſt. 
Ng, Well, „ and what did they ds; 


by Why they all went home to their Kennel 


If you think they did wiſely » you'll do well 
follow their Example. 


ery ſhort 


d in ble 
damn'd, 
ration. 


fail. 


- [ Exit Elop, 
ke, Well, Beagles. What think mou of 


d. Geademan. Advice? 
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Do 
2 Vm. Tthink he's a little ugly Phil oſopher, a | 
talks like a Foo. | NN 
1 Play. Ay, Why there's it now! If he had bee 
a tall ome „he had talk d like 
Wiſe Man. 7 i 
2 Wom. Why, do you thiak , Mr. Fowler, | 
we'll ever join again? 3 
1 Play. I do think, ſweer Mrs. Juno, that if 
do not join again, you mult be a little freer of yo 
Carcaſs than you are, ot you mult bring down ye 
Pride to a Serge Petticoat. | 
1Wom, And do you think, Sir, after the Affron 
I have receiv'd; the Patent and I can ever be Friends 
1 Play. I do think, Madam, that if my Inter 
had not been more affronted than — 
Patent and you had ne ver been Foes. 
1 Vom. And ſo, Sir, then you have fcrio 
thoughts of a Recenciliatian ? 
1 Play, Madam, Idobclieve I may. 
' 1 Wom. Why then, Sir, give me leave to tell yo 
that .. make it my — and III have ſeric 
thoughts ont too. 
2 Vom. Nay , if you are thereabouts, I deſirc t 
come into the Treaty. 
3 Play. And I. 5 3. 
4 Play. And I, re 8 
2 Play. And 1. No ſeparate Peace. None of yc 
Turin Play, I beſeech you. i 
x Play. Why then, youareall fo Chriſtiat 
diſpos'd/,.. I think we had bet adjourn. imm 
diately to our Council-Chamberz chuſe ſome Potet 
the plce of Treaey. Beet car bie. 
he place of Treaty, Diſpatch our Plcnipos » 2 
whip up the Peace lhe an Oyſter, For under the Role 
my Confederates, here is ſuch a damn'd Diſcou 
upon aur Bills, I'm afraid, if we ſtand it out anot 
Campaign, We muſt live upon ſlender Subſiſtance. 


as 2 LExeun 


Ent 


ater 4 Co: 


| ive yo 

Gent 
fſop. \ 
Gent, I'n 
K/op. Pr: 
p Antiparh 
Gent, My 
Lap. WI 
Cen. Ho 
K. II 
lope, Sir 


re in ſome. 


SCENE II. 
Enter . ſop. And n lid after, 


ter Conmtrey Gentleman, Who walks too and fro , 
looking angrety upon Eſop. | 


. - ” 


| ive you any buſineſs wich me, Sir? 
Cent. . I cant tell wberher I have or not. 
Asp. You ſeem diſturb d, Sir. 
* — — ſo at the ſight of a Courtier. 
Eſp. Pray what may it be that gives you ſogreat 
r * nt 
Gent, My Profeſſion. 
£/op. What's that ? 


Get, Honeſty. 

Kp. Iis an boneſt Profeſſion. | 
lope, Sir, for the general good of Mankind, you 
tein ſome Publick Emp ? 1 
— — 1 — thanks to ue. 

| ou are t uppoſe, Employ'dby, .., 
Gent. My Countrey. e * 
Aiſep. Who have made you... 

bent. A Senator. 


ane of yc 


2 . Sir , I reverence you. L Bowing. 
Gent, Sir, you may reverence as low : 

"me kent 'Þ | > as low as you pleaſe z 

ru wlll | hall ſpare none of you. Sir, Iam intrufted 


my Country with above Ten Thouſand of their 


aipos » Ut rances , and in order to Redreſs om De 
foes o hang ten chouſand Courtiers. , wy Defign 
bene . Why, "ris making ſhort work, Irauſtconf 


are you ſure, Sir, that wou d dot? 
Gent, Sure. . . Ay ſure. 
Ager. How do you know? Gent. 


bſiſtance 


Exeun 


"bf E S O 8: 


8 Gent. Why the whole Countrey ſays ſo K te 
the Head of em: Now let me 2 e Kſop. Sir 
contrary. wn — alte, 1 u 

«£ſop. Not I, truly. uts Sir, if pitaout a g. 
take it ill, I'll ask 25 Queſtion or "x '» litle too r: 
Gent, Sir, I ſhall take ill what I pleaſe. And i Jou ma! 
you, or e er a Courtier of you all pretend the contr; a> 
ry, I ſay, it's a breach of Priviledge. .. Nowp Gent, Sir 
your Queſtion, if you think fit. piſtaken in 
Aſep. Why then, Sir, with all due regard t . Ha 
ws Character, and your Priviledge too | Foe Get, No 
glad to know what you chiefly complain of? Eſop. Ha 
Gent. Why, Sir, I do chiefly complain, Thai t. No 
we have a great many Ships, and very little Trade . E 
A great many Tenants, and very little Money. ulneſs? 
A great many Soldiers, and very little Fighting, Gent. No 
A great many Gazerres, and little good News. eb. Ha 
A great many States-Men, and very little Wiſdo ſent Difo! 
A great many Parſons, and not an Ounce of Religiaſ i C. No 
fer. Why truly, Sir, I do confeſs theſe #/oap. Ha 
Grievances very well worth your Redreſſing. wploy'd in 
rceive you ate truly ſenſible of our Diſeaſes, bi C. Ne 
'm afraid you are alittle outin the Cure. Eſop. He 
Gent, Sir, I perceive you take me for a Countre lp” ld for 
r But you ſhall find, Sir, that a Counti Gent, III 
octor is able to deal with a Court Quack; andi Kſop, 1 v 
ſhew you, that I do underſtand ſomething of . W. 
State of the Body Politick, I will tell you, Sid this Th 
that I haye heard a Wiſe Man ſay; The Courtist u demon 
Stomach. of the Nation, in which, if the buſineſot it one M 
not thorougly digeſted, the whole Carcaſs will Id give 
in diſorder. Now, Sir, I do find by the Latitude cn vinc' 
of the Members, and the Vapours that fly intot Eſp. As 
Head, that this ſame Stomach is full of Indigeſtions ly wou'd 


which muſt be remov'd. And therefore, Sir, 1 . Bec 
come Poſt roTown with my Head full of Crocw M 5h . 


* 


5 +0 


N deſign to give the Court a Vomit. 

Top. Sir, the Phyſick you mention, tho neceſ- 
ij ſometimes, is of too violent a Nature to be us d 
bout a great deal of Caution. I'm afraid you are 

Ittle too raſh in your Preſcriptions. ls it not poſſi» 
tle you may be miſtaken in the Cauſe of the Diſtem- 

? 


Gent, Sir, 1 do not think it poſſible I ſhou'd be 


Nowp wiſtaken in any thing. 


regard t 
Tad 
n of? 

n; Thi 


le Trade 


ey. 
hting, 
[ews. 

e Wiſdo 
 Religi 0 
; theſe 


fſap. Have you been long a Senator? 
Gent, No 5 Sir. 
Eſop. Have 2 been much about Town? 


Gent, No, Sir. 


flop. Have you Convers d much with Men of 


ulneſs ? 


10 22 » Sir . ad L 0 - * the 
#/ap. Have you made any ſerious into 

ſent Diſorders of the Nation? * 

Cent. No 1 Sir. . | 
op. Have you ever heard what the Men now 


wploy'd in buſineſs have to ſay for themſelves ? 

Gent, No, Sir, | 

Eſop. How then do you know they deſerve tobe 

il d for the preſent diſorders in your Affairs? 

Gent, III tell you how I know. 

E/op, I wou'd be glad to hear. | | 

bent. Why I know by this ... I know it, I ſay, 

j this .., that I'm ſure on't... And to give 

demonſtration that I'm. ſure on't , there is 

it one Man in a good Poſt in the Nation... 

Id give my Vote to hang him: Now I hope you 

tconvinc'd ? - 

Ep. As for example. The firſt Miniſter of State, 

My wou d you hang him? 

„Sir, 1 . Becauſe he gives bad Council. 

roc Met Asp. How do you know? 
ent. Why they fay ſo. 


eſſing. 
eales, b 


Countre 
a Count. 
ck; andt 
ing of t 
you, 8 
Court is: 
buſineſsb 
aſs will 0 
he Lautug 
fly intot 
digeſtions 


Eſop- 


94 5 F 8 0 P. 
_Xſop. And who won'd you put in his room? 
. Genz, One chat wou'd give better. 


Ei. Is 


e provi 


#fop. Who's that? un they d 
277 * fell. 28 : 
| oP. | b rare Why wou' , 
hang him ng? he l 
Cent. Becauſe he has not good intelligence. 
© X#fop. How do you know ? 


Gent. I have heard ſo. 25. 
Aſap. And who wou'd you put inhis Place? 
Gent. My Father. 
Aſop. The Treafurer, why would you hang him 
Sent. Becauſe he does not underſtand his Buſineſ 

A op. How do you know 7 

Gent, I dreamt ſo. 

#ſop. And who would you have ſucceed him? 
Gem. My Uncle. 

#/op. The Admiral, why would you hang hin 
| Gent, Becauſe he has not deſtroyed the Enemies. 

* Efop. How do you know he could do it? 

Vent. Why, k believe fo. 
3 And who would you have Command in 

? ' 


Gent, My Brother. 
#ſop. And the General, why would you hang hin 
Dent. Becauſe he took ne er a Town laſt Campaig 
# op. And how do you know twas in his powe 
Gent. Why I don't care a Sous whether it was i 

r or not, But I have a Son at home, a bra 
chopping Lad; he has been Captain in the Ali 
this twelve months, and I'd be glad to ſee him in 
Place. What do you ſtare for Sir? ha? I gad I 
he'd ſcoure all the Devils. He's none of ye 


encers 3 none of your Sa, Sa men. Numphs 
downright; that's his Play. You may ſee his Cc 
rage in his Face, He has a pair of Checks like r. 
Bladders, a Noſe as flat as your Hand, andaFo 
head like a Bull. A 


E 8 © F. 
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Gent. And ſo they wou'd,, Sir. Clap me at the 
the State, and Numphs at the Head ofthe 
my; He wich his Club Muſquet, and I with a 
kW Head-peice , we'd ſoon put an end to your bu- 


ſp. r And therefore 
r happen to be acquainted with your extraordi- 
yy Abtlities, 5 . to ene ing an 
count of you, employ my Intereſt with him, 
7 — youu Som may have the Poſts you defire. 
Gent, Will you by the Lord? . . Give me your 
i, r that ever I met 
k in my Life. SAR | 
Ep. Bur, Sir , when I have done you this 
gity peice of Service, I ſhall have a ſmall requeſt 


& 1 


hang hin of . » 
. you , I ho won't refuſe me. 
cms Wes go heh, | hope you 
Ap. Why tu in behalf of the two Officers who 
1in oF» de difplac'd to make room for you and your 


few. The Secretary and the General? 

fſop. The ſame. *Tis pity they ſhould be quite 
of bufineſs; I muſt therefore defire you'll let me 
mend one of em to you for your Bailiff, and 
er for your Huntſman. 

. My Bailiff and my Huntſman ? 5 „ © Sir, 


ne, 2 $ not 

the Mu 

"1: Ae. Pray why? | 
gn Why 1 ruin my Land, 
#4. fy fother would fpoil my Fox -Hounds. 


jw. Why do you think fo ? 


| _ „Why do 1 think ſo? LOT Theſe Cour- 
ecks like r . vill ask the | tr ſt Queſtions. 9 © Why 
do you thank chat 


bred up to the State 
up d 


96 K 38 o . 


ud the Army, can underſtand the buſineſs Nevin 3 
Ploug and Hunting ? Si ; Lcarion © 


ſep, I did not know but they might. 
: wk How cou'd you think 2 4 | 
Aſep. Becauſe I ſee Men bred up to Ploughing a 
Hunting, underſtand the buſineſs of the State 
"© 2 £15 ARA 
Gent. I'm ſhot. . I ha'n't one word to ſay for i 
{eIF. . . I never was ſo caught in my Life. 
Aſop. I perceive , Sir, by your Looks wha 


Baſt we bl 
fret Whit 
vice his ! 
ent, for 
Perhaps 
breuring l 
he Rack 


have ſaid has made ſome impreſſion upon you; 4 & 9 
would perhaps do more if you wou d give it leave Miclwind 
Tating bus Hand,] Come, Sir, tho' Iam a ſtt Il befal 
er to you , I can be your Friend; my Favour Wii paſs 
' rt does not hinder; me from being a Lover of i Fren 4550 
Country. Tis my Nature, as well as Princip ents 3 anc 
to be pleas d with the proſperity of Mankind. IV ache Star: 


all things happy, and my ſtudy is to make em ſo 
The Diſtempers of the Government (which lo 
are great) have employ'd the ſtretch of my Und 
ſtanding , and che deepeſt of my Thoughts, tope 
trate the Cauſe, and to find out the Remedy. | 
alas! all the product of my ſtudy is this; That If 


Gent, No 
lan; for I 
you then 
the beſt t 


ſep. N 
Bit this yo 


there is too neat a Reſemblance een the Diſei¶ ¶ Mneſs is th 
of the State and thoſe of the Body, for the : Firſt, 1 
expert Miniſter to become a greater Maſter in oflkztrer > an 
than the College is in t'other. And how far tort his Pl. 


Skill extends, you may ſee by this Lump upon 
Pack. Allowances in all Profeſſions there mult 
ince tis weak Man that is the weak Profeſſor. 


lieve me, Senator, for I have ſeen the Prooto ine hir 
The longeſt Beard amongſt us is a Foo}, Cou'd 

but ſtand behind the Curtain, and there obſcrve WF cen 
ſecret Springs of State, you'd ſee in all the Go chat alre; 
Evil that attends it, Ten Ounces of Chance for , bur to 
Grain of Wiſdom or Roguery. great diffi 
2 You'd ſee , perhaps 1 Venerable Stateſman ſi mo \ He 


f al 


ſineſs 


hi 
Seat 


ay for t 


ks wha 
you; 
it leave 
zm a ſtr 
Favour 
over of 
Princip 
nd, Iw 
te em ſo 
qthich lo 
my Und 
ts „ tope 
medy. |} 
That! 1 
the Dil 
or the 
ſer in o 
ow far t 
mp upon 
jere mult 
ofeſſor. 
e Proof o 
Cou d 
e obſcrve 
[1 the Good 
ance for 


fit 
elne. 
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lleep ina great Downy Chair; whilſt mn tharſoft -- 


tion of his thought, Blind Chance (or what at 
at we blindly call ſo) ſhall fo diſpoſe a thouſand 
ret Wheels, that when he wakes, he needs but 
ice his Name, to publiſh to the World ſome bleſt 
ent, for which his Statue ſhallbe rais'd in Braſs. 
Perhaps a moment thence , you ſhall behold him 
iruring his Brain: His Thoughts all ſtretcht upon 
the Rack for Publick Service. The live - long 
ht, When all the World's ar reſt, conſum'd in 
fare , and watching for their ſafety, when by a 
Mhiclwind in his Fate, in ſpigtit of him ſome miſchief 
ll befal em, for which a furious Sentence ſtrait 
Hall paſs, and they ſhall Vote him to the Scaffold. 
ren thus uncertain are the Rewards and Puniſh- 
zents; andeven thus little do the People know when 
the Stateſman merits one or rother, | 

Gent, Now do I believe lam beginning to be a wiſe 
lun; for I never till now perceiv'd I was a Fool. But 
Hou then really believe, Sir, our Men in Buſineſs 
the beſt they can? f 

Aſep. Many of em do: Some perhaps do not. 
it this you may depend upon; He that is out of 
kſineſs is the worſt judge in the World of him that is 
b: Firſt, Becauſe he ſeldon knows any thing of the 
er? and, Secondly, Becauſe he always deſires 
get his Place. 


Gent, And ſo, Sir, you turn the Tables upon the 
antiff, and 1 Fool and Knave at bis Door. 


//£ſop. If do him wrong I'm ſorry for't. Let him 
Hamine himſelf; he'll find whether Ido or not. 
Cent. . Examine ? . I thinł I have had enough 
chat already. There's nothing left, that I know 
, but to give Sentence: And truly I think there's 
great difficulty in that. A very pretty Fellow I am 
ed, Here am I come ITY and roaring 100. 
1 ailes 


Miles Poſt to find my ſelf an Als, when with oc 

tet of an hours confideration I might have made 
the ſelf· ſame Diſcovery , without going over m 
Threſhold. Well ! if ever they fend me on thei 
Errand to reform the State again, I'll be damn's 
Bur this I'll do: I'lL go home and reform ary Famil 
iflcan: Them I'm ſure I Know: There's my Father 
a peeviſh Old Coxcomb. There's my Uncle's 
Drunken Old Sort : There's my Brother's a Coward! 
Bully. Son Numphs is a Lubberly Whelp: I've agre 
Ramping Daughter, chat ſtares like a Heifer , and 
Wife that's a Slatternly Sow. [ Exi 
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Enter a Toung Cay, Airy Beau, who fland: ſinil 
contemptibly upon Æſop. 


Aſep. Well, Sit, what are you? 
Ae Tha, impoſſible; ., for if thou 
/E/op. | rs im I $ +0. t wer't 
thow'd'ſt think thy ſec a Wiſe Man. 
eas. So Ido. . This is my own Opinion... tl 
r'other's my Neighbours. [Walking Airy abs 
flop: gating after him.] Have you any bulic 
with me, Sir? 2 
Lean. Sir, I have Buſineſs with no body. 
Pleaſure's my ſtudy. 1 | 
£/op. A e.] An Odd Fellow wis Pray Sit 
who are yon? | 
Reau. I canꝭ t tell : a 
Hep. . Do you know who lam? 
Beau, No Sir: I'm a Favourite at Court, and 
neither know my (elf, nor any elſe. 
Ale Are you in any luployment ? 
Beau, Yes © vs | 


** — 4 *% 


. 


o 
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31 OP, 99 
Flap. What is? 
Sean, I don t know the Name onꝰt. 


bp, You know the Buſineſs ont [ 
Sean. That do... the Buſineſt of it is. to... 
ein a Deputy, and receive the Money. 
Eſop. + . Pray what may be your Name? 
Bean, Empty. 
Eſap. Where do you live? 
Beau, In the Side Box. . 
Eſop; What do you do there? 
Bea. 1 Ogle the Ladies. 
Eſop. To what-purpoſe ? 
Beau, To no purpoſe. 
R. Why then do you do it? 
Beau, Becauſe they like it, and I like it. 
Eſep. Wherein conſiſts the Pleaſure 2 
Bean, In — the Fool. 
Rep. _— „what Age are you 
beau. Five Twenty. m Body. .. wy Heads 
bout Fifteen 1 
Eſop. Is your 
eas, Dead, thank Gad. 
Eſop. Has he been long ſo? 
— — yes. 

ſop. Where were you brough up ? 

dean. At School. : * 
Eſop. What School? 
Jean. The School of Venus. 
Eſop, Were you ever at the Uulrerbty ? 
Jean. Les. 
Eſop. What ſtudy did you follow there? 
beau. My Bed-Maker. 
Eſap. How 1 did you ſtay? 
bean, Till 1 loſt my Maidenhead. 
Eſop, Why did you come away ? 
bras, Becauſe I was expell'd. 
&/op. Where did yougo — 


+ Loo i *S& 20 VP. 
Beau. To Court. e 
#fop. Who took care of your Education chere 
Beau. A Whore ahda Dancing-Maſter. 
. Z&fop. Wat did you gain by them ? 
Beau. A Menuet, and the Pos. 
¶Æſop. Have you an Eſtate ? 
Beau. I had. N 
#ſop. What's become on't ? 
Beas. Spent. 
AÆſop. In what? 
Beau. Ina Twelvemonth, 
A/op. But how? 


Beau, Why, in Dreſſing , Drinking, Whoring 


Claps, Dice and Scriveners. What do you think 
me now, Old Gentleman? 

ZXſop. Pray what do you think of your ſelf? 

Beau. 1 don't think at all: I know how 
beſtow my time better. . 

Eſop. Are you Married? 

Beau. No... have you ever a Daughter to beſte 
upon me? 

Æſep. — vou d be = beſtow'd. 

Beau. Why, I'm a ſtrong young Dog, you C 
Put you; ſhe may be worſe — 

£/»p. Have you then a mind to a Wife, Sir! 

Beau, Tawmyn Heer. 

#/jop. What wou'd you do with her? 

Beau. Why, I'd take care of her Affairs, rid 
of all her Troubles, her Maidenhead, and her! 
TR 

A&ſop* And pray what ſort of Wife wou'd you 
willing to throw your ſelf away upon? 
Beau, Why, upon one that has Youth , Beau 
Quality, Vertue, Wit and Money. 
E ſep. And how may you be qualified your it 
to back you in your Pretenſivns to ſuch a ons? 


Beau. \ 
1Snuff-box 
hols Hea 
Eſop. Þ 
can you m: 
Beau. 5 
Heireſs ind 
ker for Lift 

K/op. I 
In lyes in 
wo much 1 
umes are n 


An Ape 
a preat Inj 
As Brisk s i 
ks you 5 Ol 
lich in his 


And with a 
ternal Mir 
Wher cer h 
tle was con 


lncourager 
Encourager 
tor ſoon th 


Feats do 


le gives the 


neludes « 


Hcept that 


Io which l 


Whoring 
ou think 


ſelf? 
y how 


er to beſte 


g, youC 
„ Sit! 

airs, rid 
and her 
vou d you 
urh , Beau 


ied your x 
a one? 


OF. FOT 

Bess. Why, I am qualified with. ©, a Periwig. 
nuf Dbox „, a Feather , ... a.. Smooth Face, 
Lols Head. and a Patch. | 
Eſop. But One Queſtion more: What Settlemens 
an YOU en 1 | 
— Settlements 2... Why, if ſhe be a very Great 
Kreſs indeed, I believe I may ſertle..; my ſelf upon 
ter for Life, and my Pox upon her Children forever. 

K/op. "Tis enough; you may expect L ll ſerve you, 
{nlyes in my way. But I wou'd not have you relye 
vo much upon your Succeſs , becauſe People ſome - 
mes are miſtaken... As for Example... | 


In Ape there was of nimble Parts. 
great Intruder into Hearts, 
kBrizk, and Gay, and full of Air, 
kyou, or I, or any here; | 
lich in his Dreſs, of ſplendid ſhew » 
And with an Head like any Beau. 
kernal Mirth was in his Face; 
here er he went 
tle was content, 

o fortune had but Kindly ſent 

ame Ladies. . agd a Looking - glaſs. 
lcouragement they always gave him, 
Incouragement to play the Fool; 

tor ſoon they found it was a Tool, 
Wou'd hardly be ſo much in Love, 

but that the Mumbling ofa Glove, 

Vt tearing of a Fan, wou'd ſave him. 


Theſe Bounties he accepts as Proof 
t Feats done by his Wit and Youth; _ 
le gives their freedom gone for ever; 
Concludes each Female heart undone, 
kacepr that very happy one, 

Jo which he's pleaſe to do ws favour. . 
; 5 " 


He comb d his Wig , he cock'this Hat, 
And gave it out, He'd Marry. 

Bat here, alas i he found to*s Coſt, 
He had teckon d long without his Hoſt ; 
For whereſoc'er he made the Attack, 


Was a Young Cat, extreamly Rich , 
Her Mother was a Noted Witch; 

So had the Daughter prov'd but Civil, 
He had been re to the Dexil. 

But when he came 

To urge his Flame, 

She ſcratch him o er the Face. 


With that he went among the Bitches; 
Such as had Beauty, Wit and Riches , 
And ſwore Miſs Maulkrn 5 fo her Coſt » 
Shou'd quickly ſee hat ſhe had loſt. 
But the poor Unlucky Swain 
Miſs'd his Shepherdeſs again; 
His Fate was tomnuſearty. 
It was his Deſtiny to find , 
That Cats and Dogs are of a mind , 
| When Monkeyscome to Marry. 
. Beam. Iis very well; . Tis very 


ofa Friend of mine. . | 


£5. 


well, Old Spar 
Iſay, tis very well. Becauſe I han't a pair of Plc 
Shooes , and a Dirty Shirt, you think a Woma 
won't venture upon me for a Husband. . . Why no 
to ſhew you, Old Father, how little you Philos 
phers know of the Ladies .. Ill tell you an Advent 


A Band , 
rack d a 
ſhe Band | 
lade up of 
old her 
Reverenc 
(fVigorou 
d Solemt 
ich Book 
bw ha 

The Bo. 
That wond 
Care, 
ad truly he 
down he t 
th Powd 
ere good fi 


u prate, 7 


He ſaid tv 
ud that to b 
None who | 
lomake a M 
not ſpen 
Was E 


hen the, 
e Feather , 
eps out, S 
th ſuch an 
wk you, (C 


quickly ſp 


pro v d ſu 
at you mu 
K Lady lea 


V off they 


4 Band _ Bob Wig * anda Feather, 
hack d a Ladys Heart together: 
fie Band in a moſt Learned Plea, 
ade up of Deep Philoſophy , 
ad her, ifſhe wou'd pleaſe to wed 
Reverend Beard, and take Inſtead 
(fVigorous Youth , | 
d Solemn Truth, 
ith Books and Morals into Bed, 
bw happy ſhe wou'd be. 
The Bob he talkt of Management, 
bat wondrous Bleſſings Heaven ſent 
Care , and Pains, and Induſtry; 
ud truly he muſt be ſo free, 
own he thought your Airy Beaus , 
ſth Powder'd Wigs and Dancing Shoes, 
ere good for nothing ( mend his Soul) 
u prate, and talk, and play the Fool. 


le ſaid twas Wealth gave Joy and Mirth 
nd that to be the deareſt Wife 


None who labour'd all his Life , 
lomake a Mine of Gold his own , 
u not ſpend Six. pence when head done, 
Was Heaven upon Earth. 


Whentheſe two Blades had done, d' ye ſee, 
e Feather , (as it might be me 

ps out, Sir, from behind the Skreen, 

ch ſuch an Air, and ſuch a Mien ! 

ak you, Old Gentleman, in ſhort, 
quickly ſpoil'd the Stateſmens ſport. 


pro v'd ſuch Sun-ſhine weather, 

ut you muſt know , at the firſt Beck 
Lady leapt about his Neck, 

V off they went together. 


* 8 0 P. 


Io Rſep· ): 
. : | q* 


| The End of the Second Part. 
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Theres «Tale foryour Tale, Ol Dy 
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